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To my very noble anc approved 
Friends, Mr. Thomas Cary, {on to the 
Earl of Monmouth ; and Mr. Wil- 


liam Aarrey: both of the B:d-chamber 
to bis MajuSTY. 


Approved Frm "1 f 
| His Play , which know at firit was not 
deſign*d to travell ſo farre as rhe com- 
mon Srage , 13 now preſt for a greater 
journey , almoſt wichour my know- 
ledoe; And, to give ſome ſtop to preju- 
el; dicare opinions , which may nhaply a- 
re trom the Authors known want of Learning, Iam. 
bold to lay, Yee both approved the Plor and Lan- 
guage ; for your abilities ro judge , I heldthem fo 
great, and believe rhe world did to too, that your ap- 
prodation ro this, hath made me, againſt the opinion | 
cven ot many friends, continue to waſt more paper. 
It yee then flatrer'd, or were loth to diſcourage me in | 
ths way, which few delight to practiſe, though mot | 
roſe and cenſure ; yee are jultly puniſht now, when 
yee expett ir not , inbeing choſen Patrons of what's 
preiencecd to you thus plainly by your Servan:, 
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THE PRINTER'S 


Epigrammaricall Epiſtle to the 
Under ftanding Reader. 


Nknown to th'Author, this fair Courtly Picce 
Was drawn to th” Preſſe, nat for a golden fleece, 
As do our AMiaar Mimicks of theſe times, 
Who hunt our gain, with Reaſon's loſe in Rhimes; 
Heaping together ſuchindigeited Qtufte, 
Canſcarce out-bear rrue Judgwent's counter-bufte, 
He with anz2w, choiſe, and familiar (train, 
Strikes full Concert deep in themaſter-vein 
Stoops nr for droſle, his profit was his penſure , 
| Has (for his friends) ranſack'd the Mnſes treaſure, 
| Brought thence ſuch luſtrious ſparkling Jewels forth, 
As well improve his Scenes of reall worth. 
Pcompt Wir, ripz Art, with Judgment fell at (trife, 
How b-{tr'expreile true Nature to the life : 
Yer till'd wich plealing language, and (o filde, 
As bit bzſcemes AMmerva's hizh-bred child, 
Accept rhzſe ſtraines, as here you find 'emdrelt 
By me th:Printer; all tand ready prett 
Ar your lole ſervice, rightly underſtand 'em, 
Andifmore ſuch I mect with, ſtill command 'em. 


Your obſequious, tn what * 
good and vertuoss, 
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THE PROLOGUE 


As it was ſpoken before the 


K I N G: 


O n0t expeit ftrong lines, nor mirth, thongh they 


juſtly the T awn-wits, and the Vulgar, ſway: 
Mhat hope have we then, that our Play can pleaſe 
This mare judicious Preſence, wanting theſe ? 
We have 4 hope (the Author faies) this nioht, 
Lov: in our weakneſſe ſhall exprejſe his might. 
He im each noble breaſt himſelf will place, 
1 he ſubjett being all lov: then, miſt find prace. 
Yes, you may ſay, if it be well expreſt , 
Elſe Love d1th cenſure him from out our breaft. 
1hus what he hop'd ſhould help him, if he erre 
In the expreſſion, turnes his cenſarer, 
[ for the Author ſtand, and in his name 
Do here renounce the glory, or the ſhame 
Of this my hts work, Great Love, this Play is thine, 
Work miracles, and (ew thy ſelf divine: | 
Chanye theſe rude lines into a ſweet ſmonb ſtrait, 
Which were the weak effetts of a dull bran, 
If in this Prologue contralittions move, 
T hat beſt expreſſes, it was writ by Love, 


Drammatis Perſonx. 


Kit 
Duke, 
(ount Utrante, 
Count Orſinto, 
Jacomo, 


Lyſander, 
Gerard, 

7 aſper, 
Bernardo, 
Franciſco, 
Executioney, 
Attendants. 


Cleonarda, 
C larinaa, 
Alariana, 


The Favourite. 

Father to Clarinaa, 

The Hcermate. 

A diſguiſcd villain, brother 
to Orſ1710, 


In love with Clarinaa. 
The Keeper, 


SerVvails. 


Siſter to the King. 
Daughtcr to #jrante. 
Siſter to Lyſanatr. 
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Acus primus, Scena prima. 


VOURITE. 


Enter Martians, and Lyſander. 


Mariana. 


) & Orme, prethee tel me, brother,why ar*c ſad. 

R Lyſ. From thee, my deareſt Siſter, 

{ (SA I have not hid my neereft rouching ſecrets: 

$SZZ8)Thon know'lt how truly Ididlove, 

CESDBS9 A ng how ac la{t I gain'd, my dear Clarinda. 
Atari. Ido; and wiſh that I could rell you ſuch a 

ſecret of mine own ; for,of all men living, I chink you 

molt happy. 


Ly/. Molt miſerable of men. 
11ar:, How can that be ! is not C/arinda yours ? 
In which (were Ia man) I ſhould beleeve 
More happineſſe conſitted,then for to be a Monarch. 
Lyf. ( larinda yet 15 mine. 
Mari.Nothivg can take her from you bur the grave, 
| 1 hope ſhe1s nor ſick. 
Ly{. Nothing can take her from me, dear Afarians, 
But I muſt give her. 


A 4 Flar. 


2 The Deſerving Favourite, 


* May, Why? love you any oneſo well rogive away 
I know ſhe's dearer to you. (your heart? 
Lyſ.She*s ſo much deerer ro me then my heart, 
That I mult kill my hearr if 1 do give her. 
Alari, Beplain,ſweer brother. 
Ly. The Duke,who is coo neer akin in love 
Fe: bloud ro our dread Soveraign to be deny'd, 
Dyes for Clarim/a, 
Aar,Why,think you ſhee'le. prove falie ? 
Lyſ. She falſe | Oh no : | 
Iris 1 mult play the Traytor to my ſelf 
Verrue doth undermine:my happineſle, 
And blows it up. I mult releaſe my inrerelt 
InC/arindaxthat ſhe may marry this love-fick Duke , 
And dave his Life. 
Maria, Why , who compels it? 
Lyſ. Gratitude compels it ; 
For rothe Duke I owe my life and fottunes. 
My fortunes ; when my wicked Uncle would haye 
Wreſted from me by falſe witneſs thar (tare 
Which 1 am now poſſeſt of ; which the Dnke finding, 
He imploy'd his power,and ſoT had my right : 
My life I rhen received ; when I was reſcued 
By his valour from the dreadful Bore, (to aſlayle: 
Which I (t50 young), thruſt on by honour, vencur'd 
Yet all cheſe obligations rouch me nor ſo neer, 
As doth the danger of the.Count {{trantce, (ner, 
( Clarinda's In who hath been long a Priſo- 
For the ſame'cauſe for which my Farher fled. 
Mari. He is now ar liberty. | 
Ly. Tr is true, he hath his liberty, and greater hon- 
' Are p:0pos*dif he can win his Daughter (ours 
To marry withthe Duke,rhan he hath loſt : 
Bur on the other ſide, if ſhe deny, 
And it doth wholly lie in me to'make her grant, 
Her Fathers head is in danger,rhe King 


$0 


; The Deſerving Favourite. 3 

| So paſſionately doth love the Duke. 
Mari, How came you by this miſerable knowledg? 
Lyſ Sifter,you know I often vifired 

The Count #rrane in the priſon, beſides, 

The wiſh'd occaſions which lever rook 

To waite upon his daughter thirher ; 

This he ſo gratefully accepred, 

Thar-, now that he hath liberty, | 

He fiill ſends for me, where I chanc'd to be laſt night, 

And as a friend heard when he did propound it to 

* Clarinda, (berwixt you; 

Mari. Then he doth no way ſuſpe& there's love 

Bur tell me,Brother, how poor C'/arinda 

Did receive her Fathers deadly propoſition. 
Lyſ. Her Father,nort believing that ſhe would deny 

So great a bleſſing, came with joy ro rell her, 

Thar which once told,forc*d tears from hez fair eyes: 

Ar which he being amazed , defired ro know 

The cauſe, why the receiv'd his and her happineſle 

With ſo muchtorrow : She anſwered him with bro- 

ken ſighes, | 

Offering to tear her hair ; which when would not 

Give herleave to doſhe curſt her beauty, 

As the cauſe of all this miſchief : ar laſt 

Conſidering who it was thar ſpoke, 

A Father,thart deſerv'd an anſwer : 

Her judgment ſhut her paſſions in a leſs room, 

For having calm'd the cempelt of her griefs, 

She mildly anſwer*d, Thar ſhe was happy 

In his liberty, though now ſhe ſaw 

Ic was bur given him to procure her bondage ; 

For ſuch ſhe did account all ries of marriage 

Made by theParents without the child's conſent, 

Though neer ſo rich or honourable. (watry eyes 
Mari, And having ſaid ſo,did ſhe not calt her ' 

Upon youzand in this ſad, yer pleaſing language, 


\ 


Tel 


" 25 The DeſeruingF «vournte, | 
Tel yon,that ſhe would not forſake you for theNuke? Þ. 
Lyſ.lr is true,ſhe did ſo ;there 1s no tongue , b 
That can expreſs the hearts of thoſe that love 
Like their own eyes : Bur,Siſter,ir will be late 
Before you reach the Forreli,the Princeſle too 
May wonder at your ſtay. 
Mari, Brother, it's true: but I ſo ſeldome ſee you, 
TharPle not go,unleſs you promiſe to come and ſec 
Lyſ. Y ou know the irict command, (me, 
That none bur thoſe appoynted ſhould come neere . 
Mari.Thar 1s but your excuſe : (the Lodge, + 
I have told you how often the Princeſle (ver go, 
Earneltly harh defir'd ro ſee you ; yer you would ne- 
Lyſ.Sifter,I ſear theſe ſad occaſions will hinder me; 
But I will write, 
Mari, Will you not come {ix miles to ſee a Sitter 
Thar ſo dearly Loves you ? 
Lyſ. Sifter,l know your love,nor will I bea debter ; 
You are both my Friend and Sitter. Exemn, 
Flowriſh, Emer King lttrrante, and Attendants, 
King, My Lord {trante, can you nocthen 
Perſwade your daughter to receive a bleſſing, 
Which even the greateſt Ladies in this Kingdome 
Would delire on their knees. 
Enter Dake and followers. 
Is this a man to be negleRted ? though he were not 
\ Kinſman to your King? Beſides, my Lord, 
Remember you may draw upon your {elf 
Our high diſpleaſure by her refuſal, 
Duke.Great Sirylet not your love and care of me 
Barre fairClarmde the freedom of her choyce, 
. By threarning puniſhments unto her Father, 
If ſhe chooſe nat me:for,ſhould ſhe be offended , 
Which ſhe might juſtly be,ifI ſhould ſeem 
To force Love from here, it were not within your 
power, 


Though 


The Deſexgving Favuurite, 5 
F; Though that you would give allthat you poſſeſs, 
 Tomake me f{arisfactiontor the wrong, 
” King. Yes. Icould make you ſaristattions 
” Though ſhe were ottended,by forcing her 
' Into your armes, tO 'whomthe wrong was done, 

D..ke. Her Perſon Sir you might,bur not her mind ; 
W hich is indeed the objeQ of my love, 
That's free from your ſubjeCtion, for it's free 
From Love, a greater _ by far. 

Utran,My LordiI think ſhe's free from Reaſon roo, 
.” For did that govern her, ſhe could not thus negle& 
Her happineſle : or rather ſhe may yer ſuſpect, your 

Lordihip 
Doth not mean what you profe(s ; and from that fear 
Seems coy, till ſhe be more aſſured. 

Duke. I cannot pluck my heart out of my breaſt 
Toſhew her (I wiſh I could ) yer live ro doe her ſer- 
There ſhe might ſee her worth truly ingraven (vice: 
In laſting Characters,not tobe razed our 
By the hand of Time,nor(which is more) her ſcorn. 

King. Coren,if you will be raPd by me, 

I'le make her leap with joy into your armes. 

Dwke. Sir,ſo that it be by no way of violence, 
I will obey you. 

King, In a& Vle uſe no way of violence, 

Yet I mult threaten it. 

Dake, Sir,if you threaten her,you ruine me 

Her Sun-bright Eyes, by faithfull ſervice, 

May in time ſhine gently on me, and warm }. 

My frozen hopes.Bur,on the contrary, (nings, 
Shee knowing that I'm the cauſe of theſe your threar- 
Will from her ju&-vext ſoul chrow-curſes on me. 

I would nar ſee the heaven of her fair face, (narch. 
Clouded with any raiſed by my power, to be a Mo- 

King. You know my love,and you preſume upon it, 
Take your own way of love, deliver up your _ 

nto 


.6 . The Def erUuing Favourite, 
Unto her mercy, that I would makeat yours, 


Would you be ruled :go,ſee your Miſtreſs, (man; | 


Tell her you Love her more thenever Man did Wo- 
To prove which true,pray her that ſheel command 
you 
Tasks more dangerous, then did the envious Jo 
To great Hercules: all which you will pertorm: 
Wuh much more eaſe ; {lince you by her commons. 
Shall undertake *em,whoſe verrue hath rhe powe: 
To arme you 'gainlt a world of dangers : do, 
Make her proud with praiſes, ond then ſee 
How ſhe will corture you. 
Duke.Sir,ſhe may torture me,and juſtly roo, 
For my preſumption :(incel have dared 
To tell ſo much perfeQions that 1 love, 
Not being firſt made worthy by my ſuffering 
For her. (houſ- 
Wran,My Lord,if you'l be pleas'd to grace my 
This daygſhe either ſhall require your ſufferings. 

Or I will deny her for a Child ofmine. =(Clarinda, 
Duke. My Lord,moſt willing, I would ſee faire | 
Bur not upon ſuch conditions, nothing (King 

Bur gentle intreaties muſt be us*d:for rhough the 
Were pleas'd to ſay that my humility 
Would make her proud; 1 would not have a ſubjeRt 
Say,not you that are her Father, that ſhe can 
Do an azt or thinka thought that tends not 
To perfeQion. ; 

Kin,Come my Lords,we will go hunt aStag to day, 
And leave my Cozento his amorous thoughts, 

Exeunt King, Attendams, 

D#ke. { thank your Majeſty for this day's licence : 
My Lord #trante,ſhall I then ſee Clarinda, 
And will you lend your beſt affiſtance (envy? 
To make me Maſter of a happineſs, the world may 


Hrran, My Lord, you make an Idoll of a peeviſh 
Guile, Who 


nl MT * 
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_ The Deſerumg Fatourites 7 
| Whohath indeed no worth bur whar you picale 
To give her in your opinion, 
D#ke.1 muſt not hear you thus blaſpheme. 
You m_ as wel ſay, Pallas wanted wiſdome, 
Diana challity,or Venus beauty, 
As ſay ſhe want:d worth:for every ſeveral excellence 
Thar ſhin'd in them, and made them 
By mens adnuration Goddeſles, 
Flow mixt in her ; indeed ſhe hath 
Too much of Diana's Ice about her heart, 
And none of Ven: heat : but come, my Lord, 
Tloſe my ſelf in her val} praiſes, and fo 
Defer the joy of ſecing what I ſo commend. Exenrr. 
Emery Jacomo and Lyſand: r,at ſeverall doors, 
Lyſ.Good motrow honeſt Jacemo,1s my young La- 
Jaco, She is my Lord, (dy ready ? 
Lyſ. And whete's her Father ? ( King, 
aco, He was this morning early ſent for, by the 
Lyſ. Tell your Lady, I would ſpeak with her. 
Jaco, My Lord, I wil, Exit. ( ſervant : 
Lyf. The Count Utrante i; happy in this honeſt 
Let me, before I do perſivade Clarinda,confider well; 
Surely that hour in which I ſee her led torheTemple, 
And there made faſt with Hymeneal rites unto ano- 
Will be my utmoſt limir,and deathis terrible: (ther, 
Nor where there is ſo glorious a reward propos'd, 
As 1s her happineſſe : ſhe ſhall be happy, 
And in her happineſſe conſiſterh mine. 
Have I not ofren ſworn, I lov'd her better 
Thanmy ſelf> andchis/is onely left to make it good. 
Enter Clarinda and lacomo. ; 
C/ar,Good-morrow,noble brother for by that title 
I am proud to call you, being deny*d a neerer. 
Lyfe lt is atitle that T am bleltin, 
0: Can there be a neerer berwixr us two. 
Our ſouls may embrace, but uot our bodies, - 
| AY, 


The Deſeruing FaUourite, 

Clay. Ler ns go walk intothe Garden, and there 
We may freely ipeak, and think 4 "A ſome remedy ? 
Again chis dyſaſtzr. x:unt Lyſ. & Cav, * 

Jaco, Whar a dull (ave was I ? had nor I laſt night $ 
overeheard their loving varley , I never once ſhould ? 
have ſuſpe&ed, that they had been in love : She al- } 
waies ſeem'dan enemy to love, yet hath been long F 
molt deſperate in love with this young Lord, which 
quire will ſpoile my hopes ar Court; yer when I ber- } 
rer think, ir will be for my advantage , as I may han- | 
dle it, and further my revenge : For I will infinuate 3 
my ſelf into rhe Dakes good opinion , by makivg 1 
diſcovery of their loves ; and then adviſe him , that 
there is no way ro gain Clarinda's heart , till firlt Ly- þ 
ſandy be remov'd by ſome tmployment ; for our of 
fighr,vith women,out of mind:or if hz be impatient ot þ 
delayes, I will adviſe him co uſe ſome bloudy means; Bt 
which if he want an Tn(trament ro do, I will effect it * * 
my ſelf, prerending thar it is our of loveto him when F 
it 18 indeed rhe ſarisfattion of mine own revenge ; 
and when the Duke is once a partner of my Villany, 
I will be richly paid for what 1 do, or clic for all hi 
| rg I will affright him. 

or though grear men for bloudy deeds 
Give money to a Knave ; 
Yet if he be a witry one like me, 
Hee'l make that Lord his Slave. Fr. 

Enter Clarinda and Lyſander, 

Clar, Come\ler us fit dawn, for I am tyr*d 
With walking ; andthen I will rell you 
How Iamreſolv'd ta free us from this torment. 

Lyſ.l fear there is no remedy,bur we mult part. 

Clar, Yes,if you will give conſent to what 
I ſhall propound. 

Lyfe. Fir(t let me hear ir. 

C{ar, My Father,though he have his liberty, 


I; 


The Deſerving Pavourite. 9 


Is not yet re{tor'd to his Lands :when next 


The Duke doth viſit me, which I believe will 


1Be to day, lle ſeem as if I did nuſtruſt his love 

To be bur fain'd ; he then will ſtrive by ſome ttrong 
1 Teſtimony,to prove he truly loyes : 

I Then will I urge my Fathers reſtoration 

1 To his Lands,which he being once poſleſt of, 

7 *'Twill nor be hard for me,the world known 


— —_—_ 
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How well he loves me, to get ſome coine am Jewels 


| 1n my power,ſufficient to maintain us 


In ſome other Country, where we like ſhepheards 
Or ſome Country folks, may paſs our time with joy: 
And that we may without diſtruſt effect this, 


I ro the Duke will promiſe, that when a month 
? Is expir'd,if he will come and lead metro the Church, 


I'le not refuſe to go. No you approve 


; Of this Lyſander > 


Lyſ. No,dear ( larinaa, 


Though moſt men holddeceir in love for lawfull, 


Lyſanger dorh not ; Ere you for me ſhall ſpot 


Your yert-pnre ſelf with (ſuch a(taine, as to be 
A deceiver, this ſword ſhall pierce my heart : 


# The debt 1 owe you is too great already, 
| Andrtill I cleer ſome part, I'ſhall unto my ſelf 


| ayes a molt ungratefall man, When firlt I ſaw you, 
e 


height of all my aymes was only co have leave 

Tolove you, ſo excellent I then efteem'd you : 
Bur yon in cime,our of your bounty , 
Nat for my deſerr ( for no deſert can reach 
Your heighth of merit) gave love for love, 
For which I owe my life fav'dby that mercy 
From deſpair,and lent me for to ſerve you. 

Clar. You are too thankfull, and attribute that 


To my bounty, which was the wages of your truc 


| And faithful ſervice. 


L.7/. Were this granted; yer, how ever 1 ſhal be able 
To 


zo . The Deſeruin? Favourite. 


To free my ſelf from thar great burden of debr 
Which your incended flight ſor my ſake ow 
Will lay upon mezas yer'l cannor ice ; l 
For did you at all value your own happineſs, 1- 

You could not thusflie the means, :; 
That can beſt make you lo, (ledoement! 

Clay, Lyfander, to what tends this great acknow- 

1 underſtand you not, what is your meaning ? 

Lyſ. My meaning, deat Clarinda, is ro make you 
And Iconjure you by your affe&ion, ( happy, 
And all that's deat to you, to lay by | 
Thar licrle porrion of wilfulreſſe , | 
Which, bezinga woman, you are forc'd to hayz, | | 
And hear me with your belt atrention, y 
And withrthe ſame affe&ion, as if I were 
Your brother, whichif the heavens hadpleas'd | 
To make me, I had heen molt happy. (tune; if 
With your beſt reaſon look upon your preſent for- 


Look firſt upon the man from whence you had you: Þ 
bein 4 (you 1 

And ſeein reafan what pitty it will challenge trom 

A noble ancient Gentleman, depriv'd of lands 

And honours; by injuſtice, thar as a ranger 

Might exaC@t your pity ; but as a child, 

Ic bzing within ap powet , it forceth your conſent 


To give a remedy: If pitry of your fathers forrunc 
Cannot move you, pitty your own, I beſeech you: 
Con{ider not of me as a tormented Lover, 
That harh loſthis Miftreſſe,bur as a fortunate brother, 
Forrunare in ſeeing of his ſiſter, hom he dearly loves, 
Married ro one ſo worthy, whoſe merits . ( Duke 15, 
Compels fortune to'wait upon him , for ſuch the 
Whom you'muſt not refuſe, for ſuch a poor 
Unworthy man as I am. 

Clar. Lyſander, ſhould Igrant your want of worth, 
] then mult give:conſent to the committing 


The Deſeruing Favourite. Is 
Of a ſacriledge agzinſt the gods, 1n ſuffzring you 
I To rob your ielf, you being the pureit rempiz, 
I Thar yer chey-ever built tor ro be honoured 11. 
And cor the Duke, ca: h worth which you exprefle of 
I; but a doubling of your own : (himco me, 
> & The way co (peak tor him, were to appear 
Your lelt WA worthy: 1n this, your wort hs increaſe. 
Lyſ. Would you-but look with an 1mpartull eye 
MW On our deſervings, you Won would tind me 
The lefle-worthy; for even in char, wherein 

E Yourhink me not to be equal'd, he goes 
| Far beyond me, (1 mean, in true attection), 

For being bur a privare man as I am, (belovd 
Who would not think hin bleit co love, and be 
© By you, that are elteem'd the wonder of this age: 

* Bur for thz Dake, within whoſe powerir lies,(doms 
| To chooſthe molt cranſplendent beauty of this King- 
Set off with fortunes bit endowments; For him,lI ſay, 
To chooſe out you among|t a world of Ladies, 
To make the (ole Commandreile of himſelf, 
D-ſerves(if you would give your reaſon leave torule) 
The neerett place in your atteCtion, 

F Car. Donor thus vainly ſtrive to alter my opinion 
 Ofyour worth, With words, which was ſo firmly 
| groundedq 

By your reall ations ; ir is a fault, bur I will Pr've 
To waſh ir f-on you with my tears. 

Lyſ. Theſe tears in her agger my reſolution, 
For ſure he muſt beworthielt for whan the weeps : 
Clarind, Drie your eyes. 
Enter Jaſper, 
Clar, How now Jaſper, where is my Farher ? 
Jaſ. Madamyhe doth defire thar you will make you- 
To come to Supp?r to the Dukes, tonighr, ( ready 
Clar. He was reſoly*d to have ſup'd here 
How, hath he chang'd his mind > 
| B Jae 
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7aſ. Madamhe deſires ou not to faile, 
Bur come and bring my Lord here with you, 
Clar, Well,l will obey him. Ererrr. 
Enter two ſe [VA 
x. Come,prethee be carefull, we ſhall gain 
More upon my Lord's good opinion, 
If we pleaſe him this day, then hereafter, 
In th: whole ſervice of our hives, 
2. Why prethee 2? . 
1. Here will this day be his fair Miſtriſs C/arinda, 40i 
And her Father, oo 
2, I thought it was ſome extraordinary occafion. | M, 
He was fimielt fo carefull ; Will there be none elſe? 
Will nor the Kivg be here ? the entercainment Jt 
would be worthy of him. {# ( 
1, It may be, brave Lyſander will be here,none clic;! B: 
For he is alwayes withthe Count Urran:e. x 
2. When came he home from travail 2 a 
I did not ſee him fince he lay here in my Lords houſe F 
To be cured ofthe Wounds the Bore 2ave him. 
He owes my Lord for ſaving of his life then, 
I helpt to bring himour of the Field. (man, 
1.My Lord was happy in ſaving of ſo brave a Gentle- F 
Enter Lyſander, Uirante,and Clarinda, | 
Lyf. Can TloveClarinada,yer go about 
To hinder her of being miltreſs of all this riches ; 
Each room we paſs through is a Paradiſe, 
The Muſfck like.the Muſick of the Spheares, T 
Raviſhing the hearers with content and admication ; Th 
But that which addes unto all the reſt, - 
Is the Duke's true affeRion ; 1am atham'd 
Whenl conjder of my indiſcretion 
That would have brought her to the counterpoynt 
Of this great happineſs, 
Emer Duke and Followers. 
Dake. Noble Lyſander,welcome;Excellent Lady | 


The Deſerving Favorite, t3 
All the honours that my great and royall Maſter 
Hath bettow?*d upon me,equals not rhis, 
That you have done, 1n gracing,at my requeſt, 
This now moſt glorious honte, ſince xr containes 
he glory of rhe world. | _ (withinit) 
Clar, My Lord, your praiſes flic too high a pitchto 
lizht n—, 
* Dcke, They muſt doe ſo,or they*l fall horr 
Of your great worth. | 
| . Clar, A reaſonable pirch would ſooner ſtrike | 


Me with belicfe, | 
> Duke. To give youa firme belief of rhe reſp 
J bear you,is thar 1 only aymar. ( ſhall 


* Clar, My Lord, ic lyech in your choyce wherher I 
2lieve you or n» ; for if you will ſpeak 

Ply that which in reaſon is likely to be true, 
I am no-Inkdet, I (hall beliere. 
# Dake. Y ou are ſo far from being an Infidel 
hac you are a Saint-ar whoſe bleſt ſhrine 
offer up my life and forcunes, | 
Vith a truer devotion then ever Lover did, 
 Clar, I ſec IT malt allow you rhe Lovers Phraſes, 
Which ts ro call cheirMittreſs Saint, 8 their aff&tion 
Devotion : bur to let your Phraſes paſs, 

nd anſwer rhe meaning of yonr prateltation; 
ow can I believe that you can love me 
Beiterthen any mandidever love his Miſtreſs? 
Anierebeing ſuchan incqualiry in our preſent for- 

: runes, . : 
When equality doth give birth to more affeion, 
nd thoſe more violent,chere being no reſpet 
0 be a hinderance, I mean borh the equalities 
fbirth and fortunes, in both which we farrediffet, 
ou being the nexr akin unto the King, | 

d Ithe Daughter ro a condemn'dman, . 


hough now, for your Own ends, at libetry. , » 
| B * HRC, 
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 Dike, If 18 bz lawtullfor your devored ſervant 
To contradict you 1n any thing it 1s 

In the defence of. his attection- (mem, 
You know that Rivers being itopt by an iumpedi- 
As rocks,or bridges,run the more fierce 

When they are free trom that which did incombe; 
So might I lay for my affeRion,.. (them 
It I ſhould acknowledge,wtnch yer I will not, 
That the copderation of my greatneſs 

Was for a while an Impediment to the current 


l 


Of my Love;bur, alaſs,thoſe conſiderations T 
Could never knd harbour in that heart T 
Where love and admiration had already | wu 
Taken ap thei lodging ; nor do they in my opinion p2 
Deſerve tobe happy, who mixe the conſideration * 
Of the good of fortune,with their affteftions. = P 
Clar, My Lord, in this latt 1 doe unfainedly belicy 
ute. : if 


I mean in your opinion, which 15zthat true love 
Cannot be mixt with reſpects; and to ſhe now 
How welt I believe you,l will make ic my (hicld 
oth to defend me againt your worthy affetion, F 
(I confeſs,if your thoughts and words agree) 
Andaguinit my Fathers unjuſt commands. % 
For tince you confeſs,that to mixe love with reſp 
Spoyles che purity of it,and that they 
Who ſo mixe 1t,deſerve not to be happy ; 
It mult needs be great injuſtice in you 
And my Father, to defire me to love you 
Unworthty ; fince I cannot love you 
Wirhour mixing the conſideration 
Of the. benefits my Father (hall receive 
By.my Marriage with your Grace: beſides, 
The ſaris\aGtion of my own ambition 
In being a Durcheſſe, may make any ftream 
Of affetion which can proceed from me, 


_——_ ME. 
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fit to mixe with ſo purea liredm-----, -* -* 
5 you profeſs yours 1s. bee atehs 
Duke. Madam, I cannot deny what you athrme 7 
ince you ground your argument upon Wy, contert 

)pinion;bur know , deat Lady , t13at.as, you manite!? 

Jn this ybur cruell an{iyer, your dicarn of me, 
IWhich will incenſe my.deipaire ; yet.on the 
zOrher de the excellence ot your Wit __. 

Will increaſe ny deſire ; for even out oftaat 
Which Ll brought as an argument to move you 

The more to love, you conclude that yu are 
To neglect,and with aſeeming Joflice;, 

Which ſhews that your wie can bring any thing 
To paſs;that your will ſhall employ ic in. F-4N 
Clay. 1 ſhould account my ſelt happy,were 1 F 
So ſurniſhed : but,my'Lord, I mult nor look 

,Alpon my fſelfin the flattering glats | 

Ot your! praiſes ; for I hare tlatcery though a wo- 

man ; Be TR, | 

Avdas I am my felf arm'd againl(t flacterie, 
yo would have you be;; therefore Lcell yon 

ZThat I can never be youry, to arme you againlt 

" Theflatrerie of hope ; yer I mult reli you 

. Thar your deſeres,if it were poſſible '; ,__ 

& or meto love, might'ſoaner do it then any other, 

zBur as Iam a votreſs ro D 4, in whoſe Temple 

Y do ſhortly mean to dwell, I am free 

&rom any fre that can be kindled 

By deſert in Man. by 

f gots Though your intention in this cruell an-1 

wer | 


* 


. 


ay be Chariable, as incending | 

oallay my heat,by manifeſting your boldneffe, 
gYer it hath wrought deadly Eff: &s » for it "2 
Forcerth merell you, that I muſt diſobey you : 


For rather then I and the reſt of the world : 
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W ill loſe ſo great a bleſſing, rhere ſhall not 

Bea Temple left ſtanding, that 1s facred 

Eo Diana withinthis Kingdome:when this is done, 

To make your cruelty admir'd, I'le build 

An Alrat to'Self-love ; it isrhar power you obey, | 

And not Diand*s,on which ſome friend ſhall lay j | 

My bleeding Hearr, which: now jn thought, 

And then in a&,ſhall be a reall Sacrifice : 

Smile nor, nor think this jeſt, 

For by that Diaz whom you ſeem to worſhip 

Being your ſelf agreater Dentie, 

When you do cruelly petform what 

You liave'rafhly ſaid,'rhis heart 

Which now feales what my tongue hath ſpoke, 

Shall make the covenant perfect, 
Clar, Iſee this is no tvay myLord, 

This raſh oath you have made, may coſt you dear, 
Duke 1ti that conſider the grearneſſe of my love. 
Clar, The greatneſle of your folly rather, 


* 


That think by rhfeatning puniſhments to your ſelf, | 
To make thEpury you, whenz(ince I donor loye you |: 
I am nor toucht with any feeling of your griefs, ' 
D «ke. If notfor mine, yer for yoar Goddeſs ſake, 
Give oyer your ill grounded reſolution. F 
Enger Bernardo, | 4 | 
Ber, wy Lord the King's newly lighted ar the Gar- 17 
And in all haſte calls for you. (den-gatc, i? * 
* Duke, Madam the King, ro whom my perſon 53 
: \ubje&a > | FN 
Commands my prefence, ant! I mot obey him : 
But my heart which I have made you Soveraign of 
Shall tayto wait on you ; my rerutn muſt needs 
. Be ſpecdy, fince I leave my hearr at the mercy 
Of you my cruell enemy, | 
Clar. MyLord,1 ſhall fo martyr it before you come | 
That you will repent you. (agen, Þ * 


- 
3.9 
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Dyk, You cannot give ir deeper wounds 

Than you have done already; and in that | 

Contidence Fle leave you. ( Gallery, . 
ber, Madam, will ic pleaſe you walk into the 

$ There are ſomePiGtures wil be worth your ſeeing. Ex. 


_ ——_ —_ _ — 
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: Aqus ſecundus, Scena prima, 


Enter King, Anendants, Iacomo, Duks, and Fol- 
lowers meeting, 
Kin, Ill none go call the Duke? Welcome dear 
COulen :. 
You loſt a brave chaſe to day; but you hadother game 
A foor, What ſaies your cruell Mittrefle , wall ſhe 
love you ? 

D#k..l hope ſhe will, Sir, the doth hear me ſpeak, 

K ing, How ! hear you ipeak ? 

Duke. Of love I mean, vir. 

King, Fie, paſſhonare man. 

Duke. Why, Sir, do you not think him happy 
Whom ſhe will vonchyafe to hear ? 
4 MKimg, You know my love hath made you whar you 
4 Our ofan opinion that you deſlerv*dir ; (are, 
Not torthar you were my kinſman. Ineyer yer deny*d 
What you would ask,jelying on your judgmenr, 
2 And your vertue.Shonld you have ask'd my lifter 
2 For your wife, 1 ſooner ſhould have given conſent, -: 
> And taxt your judgment lefle, than z do now, 
; For doring on this Lady. Call back tor ſhame then 

Thar jugement which had wont ro govern all 
3 Your a&ions, and make me once more proud , 
7 Thar I have ſuch a kin{man, whoſe judgment | 
} Can conrroulhis Rrongeſt paſſions, eyen Loye it ſelf, 


# When it is prejudiciall to his honour.. 
? Pt) B 4 Dak, 
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Duk, Sir, you have alwaies been a farher to me, 
And {tudyed that which iath been for my good, 
Berter then I couldthink, I know your Majctiies 
Intent in this, is, to perſwade me from that 
Which you behteve 1s prejudiciall ro me. 
Bur (ince without her love gain'd the f1ir way 
Of ſervice, nor byrhrearnings, 1can rake joy | 
In nothing this world can afford me. FE 
Pardon me, Sir, ifI defire you to ſpare 
Yourcounſell, ſince Iam capable of nenz, 
Excepr you perſwade me tolove more. (paitions: | 
Ki11, Well, Sir,! will leave you ro your amorous i» 
Sce me no moregtil I fend for you. Exenm King Aus, 2 
D#+, The King is moy'd ; 
Should he rake from me all char he harh given me, 
Yet were ir a happinelle, iffor her ſake L lot it. 
Jaco, My noble Lord, 
D#k, Fiiend, what is your ſuit ro me ? F 
If it be reaſonable, it ſhall not be deny'd, | 


Op un a> 
""AEE P' r 


For your young Ladies fake. 

J:c-, My Lord, the buſineſſe I have to deliver , 
Coficerns your Grace, if 
Pak, How | me? what 1s it? ſpeak. (rinaa, | 

Jace, My Lord, it is a ſecret, and doth concern C!/4- & 
And therefore ſend your people off, 4 
That wich more freedom I may ſpeak with you. a. 

D«k, Wait me withopr. Exenr te Servants,Now ſpeak. ; 

J-eo, What thinks your Lordſhip is the cauſe, j, 
Thar moves Clari»da to negled your love ? F 


Duk.The knowledvge of her own worth, and my un- J 
worthineſle: $ 


Which defea 1 hope in time my fairhfull feryice . 


o 
. 
»A, 
. 
» "4 


< hall make good, and ſhe will love me. 
Jaco, Never, my Lord. 
' Dk, Why, 1s her vow of challity already paſt? « 
Lacs, She VOW chality ' ; 'þ 
| D#k. : 


ba ] 
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The Deſerving Fatoarite. Ig 
D#k, Why, villain,doX thou ſmile ar that ? 
Thinkit thou Dna; yl 15 chatter ? 
lace. Great Sir, miſtake me nor. I ſmile to-:hink 
How (he deceives your Grace, telling you, 
She never mcans to marry, when I dare 
Pawn my life, ſhe is already contracted. 
Dk, Traitor to my beſt hopes ! 
Thou haſt kindled in my brealt a jealous fire, 
That wil conſume me;Fiends rake thee for thy newes, 
ory thou had(t been born dumb.Berroth'd!it can- 
not be : 
Who durit preſume,knowing I lov'd her once, 
To think of love, much lefle ro name it to her ? 
laco. My Lord, if you will with patience hear me, 
I will tell you whom. 7% 

Dk, Speak quickly, give me that eaſe : 

For I yow, the earth ſhall not long bear us both. 

[aco. 1 will not rell you, unleſle you will promiſe 
Tofollow my advice ;whichif you will , 

I will ſhew you a clear wayto your deſires. 

Duke, What, do you riddle me? is ſhe contratted, 
And can I by yourcounſell attain my wiſhes > 
No, the Houle of fate, though they ſhould all 
Take counſell,cannor back reſtore the happineſſe 
Th'haſt rob'd me off, in ſaying ſhe's contracted. 

Jaco, My Lord, do not thus walte your ſelf 
In fruitleſle paſhon, but hear the remedy 
Thar Ile propound. 

Dak. Firſt let me know whichof rhe gods it is, 
Thar jn a morrtall ſhape hath gain'd her love , 
Thar thou ſuſpe&t ſhe is contraſted : 
Orelſe ſcme King, rhar in diſguiſe hath left 
His Kingdom, to obrain her love, ._.. 
Who is worth many Kingdoms. ' - *-,, 
Name-not a meaner Rivall, if thou doit 
Expe& I ſhould believe. 


Tacs, 
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Jaco, My Lord, it isa man, to whom 
Your valorous hand gave life. 
Duk, Cutlt be my hand thenyfor that unkind office, 
Againit my heart: Name him, 

1aco, It is the young Lord Lyſander. 

Dak. Take that ignorant fool, | Lyſander ſtrikes him) 

[aco, How! truck ! is this my hoped rewatd ? 

By all char's good Ple be reyenged. 
. Dank, 1 was too raſh. 
She is a woman, and may diflemble, Lyſardey roo 
1s noble, courteous, valiant, handſom : 
Bur yer compar'd with me, his forrune's nothing. # 
Alas, that cannar barre love our of a noble brea(}, | 
Such as Clarinda's is, What waighs my birth, 
Or greatneſle with the King, in her conlideration > 
Lyſarnders equall fortunes, and her own , 
In that rheir fathers ſuff ir fot one cauſe ; 
His baniſb*d, hers apriſoner ( cill I relealt him.) 
Hath, I fear, begot a mucuall love berwixt them, 
Friend, prerhee pardon me, 1 was too raſh 
Ile heale rhy hurt with gold. 
[aco.My Lord, I ama Gentle man, 

And were you not a Kinſman tothe King, 
The blow you ue me might have coſt you dearc. 

Dake. Ile heale-rhy reputation, and thy head 
With ſtore of crownes: here: bar prethee tell me, 
What mov'd thee to diſcover this ro me ? 
Or how camlt thou thy ſelfe ro know ofir? 
I thinke her Father doth not. 
| Jaco, Ithink he dorh nor;it is long ſince, 
. Since I ſuſpe&ed it;zand to aſſure my ſelfe. 

The orhec night I crept behind the Arbour, h 
Where they uſe te meet ſomrimes,and ſoon by their 
Diſcourſe,l found what I ſuſpe&ed, ro be molt rrue: 

My love unto your Gace made tne ſo gurious ; 
For Iproteſt there is no man alive, 
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That's mote ambirrous to do your Lordſhip ſervice > 
Ir griev'd my ſoul to ſeea man that ſo deſery'd 
So much vn ti: and abus'd.Some of this is true. 
Duke.It thou wilt make thy fortune, 
Bring me where unſeen, 1 may over-heat them. 
[aco, SO ___ grace will not diſcover your ſelfe, 
e you once within three nights. 
Du«ke.By mine honour I will nor, perform- 
way promiſe, and I will make thee happie. 
aco,Be ſure you ſhew not 
Ar your rerurne to them the lealt diſtemper. 
D«ke. Feare not that, Exemnr. 
Enter C [arinda,lltrante, Ly ſander, Pernarao. 
Clay. Sir,you have ſhew'd us many Pictures; 
But above all th& reſt,I like thar of your Lord's. 
Ber.Madam, I 'know my Lord would thinke him- 
ſelf happie | 
Would yon accept the picture ; but much happier 
If you would rake the iubſtance, 
Clar. Ir may be Sir, I will, | 
Kiran. Daughter, I charge you on my bleſſing, 
When the Duke rerturnes, ro uſe him with reſpect. 
Clar,Father,I ſee you have no skil, you do not know 
The crafr we women uſe ro make men love the more; 
The ſmalleſt favour I thall ſhew hun, after chis harſh 
ufape, | 
Will —_ him rhinke himſelfe in heaven. 
{tran, Before you part, when he comes back, 
I pray you urge my rettorationy 
Bur firſt promiſe co matry him, 
Clar, Leave that to my Diſcretion 
Emer Duke. 
Dk. Gentle Lady,Icrave your pardon fot my ſay, 
Which was dtawne out beyond my expectation. 
Lyſ. Me thinkes my Lord looks {oure upon me, 
Clar. My Lord, indeed I wondred how you ftayd £0 
lopg, Or 
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Or cather how you liv'd,your heart & you being par- 
For that you lett behind you when you went. (ted; 

Dk , Madame,l1 doe confeſle it 1s a miracle 
Proceeding from your beauty , that I could live 
So long wanting a heart; but, rrut me, 
It my fairhfull ſervice cannor procure me yours, 
Bur that you needs will ſend my owne againe, 
The Miracle will chen be altered quite ; 
For now the Miracle conlifteth in thar Jlive 
And yer you have my heart;and then it wall 
Be a Miracle indeed ifI do live after 
Your ſcorne ſhall give it back againe. 

Clary, My Lord,I tec it was not bounty 
But hope of gaine made you give me your heart; 
For you expeatthar 1 ſhould give you*?mine 
By way of recompence, which yer I cannor doe: 
But,that I may be ſure they are true Miracles 
Thar you are pleas'd to ſay my Beauty worketh, 
(For there are many falſ opes here in loves Religion) 
Je rake a Monerh for tryall of the rrurh, (heart ; 
All which time my charity compels meto keep your 
For ſhould I ſend ir back, you ſay it would kill you, 
Or work another-Miracle , which Ldefire nar. . 
In that rune I ſhall be acquainted with your heart; 
If then it dothappeare the ſame it now doth, 
Clad in the ſame pure zeal that now it weares, 
le make a Change, and give you mine for it ; 
For when a Moneth is once paft, come you 
And lead me to the Church, Ile nor refuſe to goe. 

Ds. Slave thar Iwas to truſt that villaine [acemo, 

Thatrold me ſhe lov'd Lyſander. Deare Lady, 
You have in this comfortable anſwer 
Reyiv'd a dying man: this mercy ar the blocke 
Shewes you ro be divine, andſo an obje& 
Fit for my aftetion,which harh beene ill 
Above my reaſon:but weald you in the meantime 


Com- 
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Command me ſomthing, where my faichfull ſervice 
Might appeare,more then in words,! rhen ſhould be 
Molt happie. 
Enter Servants with a Banquet and ſtools, 
Clay, This offer I 3 64K 
My Lord, you know the 1n1uries my Father 
Hath receiv'd:if you wil ſee him righred, 
His Lands and Honors back to him reſtor'd , 
Which 1s but Iuſtice for a bribe (for even 1wlt cauſes 
Now have need of bribery)lle give you thankes, 
And, truſt me, that 15 more then great men 
Should expect for doing juſtice. 
Duke. Ratherzif ir pleaſe you, 
Let it be ſomthing, wherein I ſhall have no ocher cie 
Uponme but only your command, my honor 
Ties metro ſee this perform'd. 
Clar, This once perform'd, 
Since you ſo much JGre it, I will (tudie 
Some Command,that may adde honor to you 
Inthe faire performance. 
ltran,Come, my Lord,we will draw neare, 
I ſee their parley's ar anend, 
Duke, Come hit faire Lady. 
Htran: My Lord, what ſayes my Daughter? 
Will ſhee yer yeeld ro her own happineſle ? 
Ds.I hope ſhe will at laſt make me a fitrer marke 
For Envy,inthat I am belov'd of her, 
Than for my preſent greatneſle, 


Lyſ. My Lord, there is no cauſe of Envy for either, 


The greatneſſe of your honors being bur che juſt 
Reward of your unequal'd merit: and for Clara, 


Tho her worth be great as you can wiſh it; (Love, 
Yer you doe well deſerve her,both for your worthy 


And for the many favors you have done her Father. 


{tr. My Lord,believe me,he hath ſpoke my thoughts. 


Ds.Now when the King ſent for me,Iha qpat—rcam 
our 
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Your Daughter in a command that ſhe layd upon-me 

Concerning your reitoring ro your Lands, 

Bur thac the King was avgry at ſomerhing that I ſaid, 
Lyſ. Ichought it had beene Impoſlible, 

He could have beene oftended with your Grace. 
Dk. *Tis true, ar other times he could not, 

Bur the Lords cold me rhar his Silter 

Faire : /eonarda,had receiy'd a hurt, 

' By reſcuing of the hounds from the Stags fury, 

When he ttocd ax bay,and that made him, it may be, 
So apt for ro be angry. 

Lyſ. Why did they ſuffer her ſo to endangerher (ell 

Dx. My Lord, ſhe apprehends nor danger, + 
Which you'l confeſle your ſelfe,when you have heard 
Me tell, what I have ſeene her doe. 

Lyſ.This at ro me my Lord,is aſufficient reſtimony 
That ſhe doth not feare;for by the lawes of hunting 
It is not to any man thought a diſparagement, 

To give wayto a Stagge, his head being hard, 
D#. She 1s a Lady of that noble Spirit, 

Thar ſhe wants nothing but the perſon of a Man 

To be one, her heart being equall 

To the moſt valiant: with theſe eycsTI ſaw her, 

(The King her brother being in the Forreſt ) 

Breake from the company,and purſue a wolfe, 

Which the hounds,following of a Stagge, 

Did bring out of a thicker;and being well horlt, 

She ply'd lim with (© many wounding ſhafts, 


Thar he at length was forc'd to,ſtay his courſe, 


And ſeingrhere was no way to eſcape by flight, 
Herurn'd,for to revenge the wounds he had 
Receiv'd,in which he ſhew'd himſelfe a b2a\t indeed 
Andled by brutiſh fury ; for had he been 

Indu'd with reaſon, hee'd have cane the wounds 
She gaveyfor favours, and kiſt the inſtrument, 

That honour*dhim with death from her fair hand. 


Lyſ. 
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Lyſ. My Lotd,'tis ftrange a woman ſhould do this, 
Ds. 1 was the near*ſ, but ere I could come in 

She had ..cut oft his head, rhe ſervice 

Thar I could do her,was to carry tothe King 

Her brother,that Trophee of her ones 

Whylit ſhe followed the hounds, and ſo fled 

From the hearing of her owne jult praiſes, 

Which all by admiration did bettow upon her. 
{tran, But that your Grace doth tell ir, 

I ſhould not thinke a woman could doe this. {lous, 
Clar, My Lord, didI love you ſo well as tobe jea» 

Theſe prailes of the Princeſſe, were apt food 


For 1t ro feed on, 


D«ke. Madame, I honour her as the beloved Siſter 
Of my Soveraigne;bur adore you as my Goddeſſe, 
At whoſe ble(t ſhrine, I offer up my lite and fortunes. 
Clar, My Lord, I ſhould accompr it as the moſt ac- 


ceptable (hands 
Service that you could doe,ro bring me to kiſſethe 
Ofchis much to be admir'd Lady. (King, 


D+ke,Madam,once every week She comes to ſee the 
And the King every time he hunts, failes nor 
To ſee her; when next ſhe comes to the Courr, 
I will wait upon you to her. 

C lar, What is the reaſon 
She lives not wich her brother at the Court, 
Since he ſo dearly loves her,as they ſay? 

Dz.1t's certaine no Brother loves a lifter better, 
For there is no Brother hath a filter ſo worthy, 
You having never a Brother. 

Clar.My Lord, *ris late ; 
And though heretofore the company of a Father 
Were a ſufficient buckler to beare off flander's darts; 
Yer now the world is changed, growne ſo vicious, 
Thar Fathers are become the likelicit Inftraments 
Of ſin, and wornen are not to ſatishe themſelves 


_—— — 


- That they are ſo; there may be ſome, ſecing me here 
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Alone, with being good ; bur rhey mult give the world | 
A firme beliefe of all heir actions, 


Thus late, thar will nor tthicke to ſay, my honour 
Is the bribe paid for my Fathers reltoration. (fooliſh 

Ds.Though there were found one envious woinan, | 
And wicked to report it ; (for both theſe ſhe mul! be) F 
There could not ſure be found another Fiend 3 
Of the ſame (tamp , that would believe it ; 

I dare not, though I wiſh ir, bid you tay longer : 
I will waic o_—_— ro your Coach, 

Clar, My Lord, it (hall not need, 

Utrazn. My Lord, I hope it will not b: long 
Before this ceremony of parting will be quite lol}, 
And char you will not be ſo farre aſunder. 

Dake. in hope of that bleit hour I live. (noſle, 

Clar, No nor roo {trongly apprehend your happ!- 
A month's a longtime, all chings are uncertaine, 
Eſpecially the promiſes of women, Exemnr, 

Enter Tacomo. (ſpirits, 

Taco, Fortune, I ſee thou arr a friend to working 
Thou wouldlt not elſe have given me this occation 
So ſoon to compaſle my ends by ; I over-heard (7+ 

rinda, 
When ſhe increated Lyſander to meet her in the : 
Accultonv'd place, andthither will I bring the Nuke. | 
He from Claringa's promiſe of Marriage, | 
Is now growne ſomething doubrfull, whether rhat | 
Which 1did tell him be true or no ; but now his own 

eare Y: 
Shall be his witneſs;for which ſervice he cannot chooſe 
Burt both love and reward me. | by. 
Bur Iloſeprecious time, which wiſ: men ever 
Conlider of, but fools ſeldome or never. Ext, 
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Enter Clarinda, and Lyſander, (45 in an Arbour) 


in the mght, (night, 
Lyſ. Had you not ſent me word, I had not come to 
It is to dark. (ved 


Clar, It is dark indeed, the fitter for one orechar- 
With griefe 10 heart as I am, 

Lyſ{. Why deare C /arind., are you not reſoly'd 
To marry with the Duke ? 

Clar, 1 ſee Lyſander you do not love me now, 
Nor with my happineſle, you would nor elle 
Pertivade me from loving you, wherein it only 
Can cont. 

Lyſ. Will you ill, for the atery name of Conſtant, 
Rob your ſelte of a ſub.lantiall happineſle? 

Beiides, think what duty bids you: do it 
In refpect of your Father ;-1f you doit nor, 
He mutt necd: tall into the Kings di[pleature, 
The Dake being his Kinſman, to what happineſle 
Could you injoy > Will you be ruYd by me, 
And Ile ſhew you a direct wayto happineſle ; 
Do you love me as you profeſle ? 

Enter Duke and lacomo, 

C/ar. You knowl love you more 
Than I have words to urter. (me 

Ly. Yet you would never give conſent to marry 
Though it were (till my Suite, allexdging 
That our fortunes were too mean; and had we , 
Wichour Marriage, injoy*d the ſweets of love, 

It had been dangerous unto your honour, 

Should you have proy'd wirh child ; but will bz now 
Secure in that reſpe&,if you marry wich che Dake. 
Andfor our difficulty in meeting, 

'Twill adde to cur delights ; nov every time 

Thar we ſhall meer in ſecrer, will farre paſle 

A wedding-night wn joy: ſtolne pleaſures givs 


An appetite, ſecure delights bur cloy. | 
C | Date 


28 


"e deft oi. 4 4 So 9 AH oe + er + 


The Deſerumng Favourite. 
Duke. O my vext ſoul! 
Muſt Ithen hear a villain ſpeak thus to her 
1 love,and not revenge it preſently ? 
Jaco,My Lord,remember your Oath. 
( lar, Lyſander,why d'ye ſtare ſo and look pale > 
Your hair tends up an end,as if your ſenſe 
Began to fail you; ſure youare faln mad, 
Nay, I do hope you are ſo:for if you be nor | 
I am more miſerable chen if you were : 
Forgcan Lyſander be himſelf, and ſpeak thus 
To his Clarinaa ? No, he cannot : either Lyſander 
Is changd from whar he was ; or elſe he neyer 
Was whar I eſteem'd him,either of which | 
Makes me molt miſerable. 
Lyfe 2 would ſeem tothink me mad, when 1n- 
dee 
Your ſelf are ſo, you would not elſe thus weep 
VVhen Iladviſe you to that which will be molt to 
our conrent , 
Clar. Pardon me Lyſander,that I have ſeemed 
For to believe ; for ſure Idid no more, than 
" which you have {poke proceeded from your 
Ieart. 
Lyſan.\ Vhy, doe you thinke thar I diſlembled in 
what I ſaid? 
C lar, Yes,Lyſander;l know you did diflemble ; 
For if you did not, you were a loathed villain, 
Lyſ. 1 do confeſs 1f I were that Lyſander 
VVhich I have ſeem'd ro be;it were impolſible 
For me to think whar I have ſpoke;but know, 
({arinda,though hitherto I have ſeem'd 
To carry in my breſt aflame ſo pure, 
That never yer a ſparke of Lult appeat'd, 
It hath been a diflembled ſhey of modelly, 
Only to cozen you ; and if, Clarinda, 
The requirall of my affeionbe that which 
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Hinders _ from theſe great honours, be not de- 
ceiv'd, 
For you ſhall have more power then to require ir, 
When you are greater :We are now equall ; 
But when you are a Nutcheſle, then t' enjoy you 
Will be a double pleaſure,then you (hall have 
Occalien roexprels your love in my advancement 

Dxke.lle kill him inſtantly. 

J-co, Your oath my Lord. 

Dske, The merit of rhe act being (@ juit, 

Will exptate che ſinne of perjury. 

Jaco, My Lord, — 

D#ke, VVhat, ſhall I hear her whom I have ador'd 
Almolt with as much zeal as I have ofter'dup 
My prayers to the Gods,tempredro acts of Lult 

nd not revenge it ? 

Jaco, My Lord, hear mebur ſpzak,and then do whit 
you will : if you ſhould thus in the night, andin the 
houſe of the Count Krrarce kill Lord Lyſunder, your 
honour, Clarind.vs, and her fathers, would be tainced, 
and (o breed (trange combultions : bur if you be re- 
(oly'dchar he mult dyc,which in my judgment 15 moſt 
neceſſary,if you till love Carinda, 1 will undertake 
for to diſpatch him by ſome meanes or other ; bur 
ſhould you now here in Clarinda's prefence kill him 
the loves, hzr mind is ſo noble ſhe would never in- 
dure you, 

Dake. This isa Villain,an incarnate Divell ; 
Yet will Ifollow ſome part of his Counſel : 
Lead me the way back unſecn.Ilo ſtay no longer ; 
For if I hear him ſpeak again in char baſe Key, 
I ſhall do thar which I hereafter may rep2Nr. 
No,iletake the fnobleſt way ro my revengemen 

Lyſ. Clarmda, you have frag ben flent, 
VVhar is ir you conſider of ; it it be my wag ds, 


You mult needs find them full of reaſon. 
C 2 C lar. 


iy Exits 


30. The Deſeruing Favourite. 


C lay. Ile ſeem as baſe as he would have me, 
And ſo tind out whether he [peaks this from 
His hearr or no, 

Cla/,4muit confeſs that this which you have ſpoken 
Stands with good reaſon ; and reafon 1s the rule 
By which we ought to ſquare our actions : 
Dare I believe thar you would counſell me 
To any thing, bur that which will bz molt 
For my content,and for the Duke? will iu not be 
Far lefle to his content, not to en1oy at all 
Me whom he loves, then if he ſhould poſleſs me, 
And yer you have a ſhare with him in my embracinge? 
For _ 1s that husband worſe, whoſe wife abules 

im, 


MX ſhe have bur the wite to keep it from his know- 
l:dge? (all 


Lyſ. It 18 trne the Duke is ſo noble, and doth with- | 


So truly love you, that it will quie baniſh 


All baſe diſtrvſt, ſo that we might with all ſecuriry 
Injoy our loves. 


Clary, Leave, leave. 

Lyſ. Or if he ſhould find our our craft, 
How ſoon might we diſpatch him by poyſon? 
There have been ſuch things done. 

C lar, You do over-act your part, 


L ſze the end you ayme at, your vertue ſhes it ſelt 


Qaice through that Maske of vice, which love co 
me , 


And to my Father made you pur on;you thought 
If you could have given me a beliefe 


Of your unworthineſle,thar then T would ha«e given 
Conſent ro have married with the Duke : 


Leave your diſſembling chen,fince y' are diſcover'd, 
Leſt you offend the Gods:I only ſeem'd 


To giveapplauſero whar you ſaid, ro find 
Y ourcratr, 
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Lyſ.1ſee my heact lies open to you, 
You have ſpoken my very thoughts, indec 
This was my end, 
Clar,Lyſander, I perceive that your atteCtion 
Is alrogerher govern'd by your reaſon, 
For which if it be pollible, I love you more, 
Becauſe it well becomes a man to do fo : 
But 1 ſhould hate my ſelf,it 1 mould love 
Accordivg to your vie. winch I will manitett ; 
For here 1 rake the heavens ro witneſs) 
That if wichin three dayes you do not marry me, 
Ile kill my (elf, ſpeak quicklic;tor if you do nor 
Love m2,1t 1s a greater mercy ro tell me fo, 
(That I may dye) rhen to periwade me 
Tolowe anoth tr; that being impoſlible, 
But death 1s ca'1e, 
L,yſ. Clarinda,you have overcome by this raſh oath 
My reſolurion ; for I perceive the fates 
Had fore-ordain d we ſhould enjoy each other, 
After ſuch reall reſtimonies, romake our love the fir- 
T do with joy embrace what you compel (mer. 
Me to by your raſh oath ; and if your Father 
Willfullic will tay, and nor flic with us, 
Rather then 1 will ever draw tears 
From thoſe bright eyes. (wunt, 
I ſo dearlie love, wec'l leave him to the danger. Execs 
Exnter the Dake with two Letters, ; 
Duke, Shall I ill love one that neglects my fa'th- 
full ſervice ? 
A lacke I cannot helpit now, I yielded up 
My heart at the firſt ſummons, her fair eyes made, 
Methoughts it was a kind of treaſnn,once 
To doubt that ſhe was not the ſoveraign of all hearts; 
Thus ſhe that came to Court,to begge h2r Fathers l1- 


berrie y 
Had nor that granted onelie, bur that 1 who begged 
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It for her, became my ſelf her priſoner, 
And never man was prouder of his bondage 
Then I was : what though ſhe love a villain 
V Vhoſe intemperare luit, and baſe difſembling, 
Rather deſerves her hare yer fhe 1s fair 
And yertuous ſtill,it is my part co ler her 
Sec hererror, though with hs danger of my life, 
If 1 ſurvive the combat, and that ſhe know 
For what reſpe& 1 fought, ſhe cannor chooſe 
Burt love me: and if rhe heavens have fo ordained, 
Thar I muft fall under Lyſanders (word, 
Yer I have written that,which ſhall give a better 
Teitimonie rhat I did love her more then he, 
V'Vho waites there ? 

Enter Franciſco and Bernardo. 

Fran, My Lo:d, 

Dake. 1 mean to ride abroad this morning, 
AndifI come nor back ar night, carry this Land 
To the King ; BRernardo,carry this ny 
Unto the Young Lord LE; ſander, Exeunt. 

Enter Jacoms, 

Jaco. My plots are daſhr, the Duke doth turn his 
eyes upon me as though he would look me dead,l (hal 
gain hare on all fides, 1f I be nor wary and cunningly 
diſſemble. Revenge andprofit are the ends I aime at; 
ſfinceI have miſt the one,lle make rhe other ſure. Ly- 
ſarder, 1 do hare thee for comming into the world to 
rob me of my Land; yet I do think thou art not onely 
falſe ; my brother did tricks, which when I would 
haye provedin open Court, the Dukes power boul- 
fired up againſt me ; bur IT do hope I ſhall be now re- © 
vengd upon them both. Ile poyſon the Duke my ſelf, * 
andro rhe King accuſe Ly ſander, 2s if he had done it, 
fearingrhatche Duke ſhould rob him of his Miſtreſs : 
I have a ſeryant ſhall ſwear what I would have him, 1 
keep him for the purpoſe ; ſince the Duke would not 
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iveme leave to uſe my drugges for him,he ſhall him- 
{elf taſte of them : leſt tor that kindneſs I offer'd him, 
I ſhould my ſelf be puniſh'd : 
! Hethat to honour looks is not for my black ends, 
| Revyenye and profit lle purſue chrough bloud of toes 


and friends. 
Emer L It ander and Bernardo. 


Lyſ. Where is the Duke Sir ? 
Rer. He 1s this morning ridden forth, 
VVhither I do not know. 
Ly{. Your Lercer Sir, do's not require an anſwer, 
It will not be long before I ſee his Grace my (elf, 
Ber. Good morrow to your Lordſhip. 
Ly/. Good morrow Sir.lle readthem once more 0- 
He reads. (ver, 
Though the ſmall number of Lines ſeem not to require 
it, Lyſande tr; 1 waite for you at the great' Elme within 
the Forreſt: make haſte, and to prevent danger, come 
arm'd, ( chief, 
Few words, but I believe a Prologue tro much miſ- 
I fear thar my affeAion and Clarinda's 
Is ro the Duke diſcover'd ; and now diſdain 
And anger to be out-rival'd, boyle within his brelt, 
If it be {o,he takes the noble(t way, 
To uſe no other force bur his own arme : 
But how ſhall I imploy my Sword to take 
His life that gave me mine,my conſcience tels me, 
Though it be nor apparant to the world, 
Thar 96 even with him ; for that ſince I ro him 
V Vould have given up my intereſt in Clarizas, 
V Vould ſhe have given conſenr.It maybe 
I amdeceiv'd in this my apprehention, 
And thar it is in love he ſends for me ; 
If ir be ſo, I ſhall be glad ; if not however 
I will meet him according to his deſire ; 
But firſt, le writea Letter to Clarmd, _ 
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It may bel ſhall never ſee her more ; 
If I come not home to night, carry a Letrer 
You ſhall tind withinupon the Table to Clar indy : 
Honour | thou tieſt us men to ſtrange conditions; 
For rather then wee?l loſe the ſmalleſt pair of 
rhee , 
VVe on an eeven lay venture Souls and Bodies, 
For ſo they do that enter ſingle combars.f.xeay;, 
Enter C leonayda,and Mtrriana. 
Cleo, It 1s hot Afariana;wee'l reit our ſelves awhile, 
And when the day growes cooler have anorher 
courſe, 
ar. 1 wonder how the Decr eſcaped ; the follow- 
Once prnch'd him. (Dog 
Cleo, Ir was the buſhes ſav'd him. 
Mar, Why will you courſe among the buſhes ? 
Gerard the Keeper, would have brought you 
To a fairer courſe; but you will never ler 
Him go along. 
Cleo. 1 hate ro have a tutor in my ſport, 
I will find and kill my Game my ſelf; 
Whar ſatisfaction 1s*t to me if by another's skill 
I purchaſe any thing ? 
Ar. Yer you muſt have (ther 


Your husband choſen to your hand;theKing your bro- 
\Willtake thar pains for you. 


Cleo, He {hall have leave ro name me one ; 
Bur if I do nor think him worthy of me, 
Ile break thar Kingly cuſtome, ofmarryin 
For the good of the Stare ; ſince it makes Princed 


More miſerable then Beggers ; for Beggers marry 
Only thoſe they love. 


Afar. Madamiit's true,we not alone in Princes 
Seethe birrer EffeRs of ſuch forc*d Marriages ; 
Bur evenin private Families, Murdets and 
Adulteries do often wait upon thoſe Couples 
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Whoſe bodies are compel'd by parencs or friends 
To joyne for worldly reſpects, without the {oul's 
conſent. 
Cleo,*Tis true, Mariana;How many careful parents, 
That love their children dearly, thinking 
To make them happy, by marrying ot rhem richly, 
Make them miſerable,both here, & in the ©: her wortd, 
Mari, Madam, tis very hot, will you go bathe your 
In the River ? (cit 
Cleo, With all my heart, Mariana ; 
It will refreſh us well againſt the Evening ; 
I amreſolv'd to kill a Deere to night 
Without the Keeper's help. E xcunt. 
Enter Duke and Lyſander, 
Lyſ.Thope your Grace hathnot long ſtayd for me 
D#k,No, Lyſander,you are come before 
My expeCtation, though nor before my wiſh : 
Yon cannot gueſle the cauſe that 1 ſent for you. 
Lyſ. My Lord,I cannot; 
Unleſle fortune be ſo favorable togive me 
A faire and 1n\t occalion by being your Second, 
To hazzard thar life for you,which by your valour 
Was preſerved;but why to hope ſo great a bleſſing 
I cannor ſee; ſince who within this Kingdame 
Dare injure you ? Yet you commanded , 
That I ſhould come arm'd. | 
Ds.For beingmy Second, banilh that thought, 
And yer I meaneto fight to day, and for an iniury 
That 1s doneto me ; and you Lyſander (hal fight roo, 
Not as a Second,bur a Principall. 
Lyſ. With whom ? 
Duk,Wirh me Lyſander, 
Lyſ. With you my Lord,upor what quarrell ? 
D#k.1 will maintaine rhar I do love C [ar 1naa 
Better then yougand better do deſerve 


To be beloved by her. 
Ee 
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__ , Lord] doc confeſle it, 
And ſo this cannot bea cauſe of quarrell; 
She is your Miſtriſs, and deſcrves to be ſo, 
There being no other worthy of your Service; 
Bur for my patt, I have no interelt in her ii 
More then a freind. Why ſhould your grace thinke 
] love her then ſo well,to make my love 
Toher,rhe quarrell? 

Duke,Lyſander, 1 did not thinke 
Thadi(t beene ſo baſe to have deny'd thy Miittis: 
Bur I will further maintain, thou art thy ſelie 
A Villain, a baſe diflembling lultfull one. 
4 Had theſe words, 
(Which wound you deeper far chen they do me, 
Since they are ſcandalours)come from another, 
My ſword ſhould firit have an{wered,not my tongue; 
But ſince you are one to whom I owe my lite, 
Ile keepe anorher method:Firl(t, Ile ler you ſee 
The wrong you doc me,which if you ſhall nor | 
Straight acknowledge,our ſwords ſhall rhen decide | 
Whether this tirle be my due or no, | 
And leſt you may condemne me for an enemy, | 
As thinking me your debtor, Ile ler you ſee 
That you,my Lord,are as much boundrto me, 
As Ito you,though you did ſave my life. 

D#k. Lyſander, doe not thinke, 

You owe me any thing for ſaving of your life , 
The thanks, if any,was due to Fortune, 
Who brought me thither ; for what Idid 
A peaſant might have done, you being your ſelfe 
Almoſt a Conqueror before 1 came, 
Though ſure enough for want of blood to periſh, 
Had I not brought you home,which yer ade 
Was bur my dury to helpe a wounded man : 
But how Lyſaxder, 1 ſhould Rand ingag'd to you 
For greater obligations, (thovgh this, Ierant, 
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Be ſmall) I cannot ſee. 

Lyſ. Though you ſhould amplifie, as you diminiſh 
Whar you did for me z yet *rwould never equall 
The pulling out of my heart our 6f my brett, 


| For togive you content, 


Dw»ke.l cannot underſtand your Riddle: 
Yer feare it rends to baſe ſubmitſion, 

Lyſ. Duke, be not deceiv'd,for after the diſcovery 
Of that ſecret which I will rell you. | 
He give you anaſlurance with my ſword, 

I doe not feare, 

D«ke.Whar ſecret 1s this ? 

Lyſ.1 did but now deny that I did love Clarinda, 
Bur now I call the heavens rdMvirneſſe | 
Who mult aflilt me 1n ſo juſt a quarrell, 

That Ido love her equall wxh my life ; 
And now 1will maintain , that I deſerye 
To be better belov'd by her then you. 
D#k. Come then, may che true(t Loyer 
Prove the Vitor. 
Lyſ. Firſt ler me ſhew you. 
How I acquirt the obligation, I ought you, 
Clarindaloves me more then Ican her, yet though 
She thus loves me,I out of my gratcfullneſle to you, 
Uſed the beſt part of my eloquence, 
To perſwade herto marry you;and 1s not this 
A ſecret, and a diſcharging of the debr 1 ow'd you? 
Du, Theſe ears indeed can witneſs thou <akt per- 
{wade her 
To marrie me,but it was to ſatisfie ; 
Thy own baſe ends,thy luft,and thy ambition; 
Not out of rhygratitude tome as thou prerend'ſt. 

Ly{:My luſt;the veſtall Virgins that keep in the holy 

re, 


| Have not more cold deſires then I have, | 
P»ke. 1in her Fathers Garden late laſt night, 


Oyer- 
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Overheard thee tempt that bright Angell 
Which my ſoul adores , to acts of luſt; 
And with ſuch moving reaſons,that fleſh and blood 
Could never have relitted, conſidering 
That ſhe lov'd thee; bus rhat there was a power 
Thar gvvernes above reaſon, garded her 
From thy — rempration., 

Lyſ. My Lord, that curiofity hath undone you, 
For I do call the heavens to witneſle, 
Thar what I chen ſpake , when I ſeemed vicious, 
Was all diſlembled; intending you the fruit 
Of that diſſimulation:for when I once 
Have made my ſelfe a Peere unworthy, 
I cheught chat ſhe wolld then have rurn'd 
The ftreame ofher afte&ion upon yon. 

Ds. Can this be true > 
Sure feare makes him invent this ;no ſurc, 
He cannot bee a Coward. Lyſ«nder, 
Thou haſt told me thar if it be rrue, 
Doth render thee a perfe& man; but not 
A perfe& lover _ trult me 1f rhere were 
A poſſibility that I could live without Clarinda, 
I ſhould be freinds with thee; but fince ſhe 
I; chemarke at whichwe bothayme,the one mult 
By the bloud of the other,purchaſe that happines: | 
And therefore gard your ſelfe, They fight. | 

Lyſ{.My Lord,the inwuſtice of your cauſe, 
Not Forrune hath diſarm*d you,and therefore yeeld. 

D#ke.If fear of death could make me 
Forget Clarinda,wear the Vidor's prize 
Then I perchance might yeeld;bur ſince it cannor, 
Make uſe of your advantage. 
. Lyſ.Iſcornero gaine a victory ſo pootely, 
Bur co this man thar ſav'd my life. 

D#. You are a noble enemy, and have (ſo won ? 
Upon me by your courtekie,thar could you ; 


Quit | 
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Quit your intereſt inC/armga,l ſhould with ioy 


| Share fortunes with you. 


Lyſ. V Ve loſe time;zfor fince wecannot both 
Emioy Clarinda,borth mult nor live. Lyſ falls. 
Ds. Fortune, I rhank thee! 
Now I am even with you,tiſe. 
Lyſ.l owe you for my life ;we were but quit before; 
I would our quarrell were of another nature. 
Duke.l would it were; bur as it 1s 


' One of us mult lye cold upon this graſle , 


| Before we part. Fight, Duke fa'ls, 


B00 GN vERE_" op ea, 


Lyſ. Ah poore Clarinda, this 1s coo ſad a witneſle 
Of thy perfections; would rhou werr here yer, 
That I might rake my laſt farewell, 
-nter Cleonarda and Mariana 
Mar, O dear Madame,whar a fad obje&t's this! 
Cleo, Bee not atraid, 
Sec if the breath have quite forſaken that body. 
Lyſ. O my be(t love Clarinaa, 
Receive from my dying lips,a dying kifle. 


Cleo, How's this/ (body, 
Mari, Madam , the breath hath quite forſaken this 
As Ichink. O my dear brother | (much ro ſee? 


Ceo. Is it Lyſander then , whom I have long'd (o 
I ſaw him not {Gince he came home from travail ; 
And much it grieves me, that I ſee him rhus : 
This is the ſecond time that I liave ſeen him 
Beſmear'd in blood. 

Mari. Dear Brother ſpeak, who hath hurt you? 

Lyſ. Dear Siſter, | 
Whar bleit Angel hath brought you hicher ? 

Cleo, This is nofir time for queitions, Afariana: 
Let's help hign to the Lodge, before his loſſe of blood 
O'recome his ſpirits. 

Lyſ. Fair and courteous Lady, pardon m2, 


My tight did fail through my exceſhve — in 
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Which made me to miſtake. ( 
Mari, Brother, ir is the Princeſle, | 
Lyſ. O Madam, lead me no furtherchen, c 

For you will curſe your charity, if you preſerye me, | 
Cleo, Why, Sir? TY « 
Lyf. Becauſe 1 have by this unlucky hand , £50 

Rob'd you of ſuch a kinſman, as onr Soycraigne, | 

And yourſelf were juſtly proud of. A! 


Cleo, Who is that ? 
Lyſ. The Duke, who lies there as you ſce. 
Ceo, It cannot be. 
Lyſ. Madame, it 1s to0 true. 
Cleo, Alas my Coren! 
Sir, you have an unlucky hand indeed; 
For you have this day murdered two; 
Iuftice will at your hands require his blood 
Mar.O Madame ſay not (ſo, had you bur ev'n now | 
So great a care to fave his life,and are you now 
So cruell roſay that he mult periſh by the hand 
Of Tultice,though he ſhould ſcape rhzfe wounds, 
Would not thz Duke have kild him if hz could? 
Ile pawn my life upon'e my Brother kild him taily. 
Cleo, Whar (hall I doe,ifI helpe ro preſerve him 
That kild my Kinſman, it is unnarurall in me, 
And Ibeſides may loſe my brothers good opinion; 
And " agg lbe Ge cauſe that Ma 5414's brorher per- 
iſh, 
I (hall loſe her for ever;either ſhee'l dye for griefe, 
Or elſe (heel hate me. lle doe as I did firit intend, 
My conſcience tels me it is the nobler courſe; ; 
Beſides, there is ſomthing, I know nar whar it is, 
Bids me preſerve Lyſander,the grear deſire I had 
Toſee OY from the generall commendations 
whic 
The world beftowes upon him.imported ſomthing. 
Mari, Deare Brother what was your quarrell? 


Cleo. 
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Cleo, Come Sir, be of good comfort , neuther your 
wounds 
or the cold hand of Juſtice, if it be 
FWichin my power ro helpe it,ſhall rob 
Tour loving ſiſter of you,the is by me 
| YO well beloy'd. 
| Mar.I want words to expreſle how much Ilove 
7 And honour you: 
F Lyſ. Madame I would not have you goe about 
ZTopreſerve me with your owne danger, 
21 meane the Kings diſpleaſure;befides, 1 feare 
| Your labour will be fruitleſſe; for if rhe Lodge 
Be not hard by, ſure I ſhall bleed rodeath, 
f Before we can come thither, 

| Cleo, tis but hard by, 

Lyſ. Then 1 may live to doe you ſervice, 
Rather ler me periſh before Irrouble you. 

Cleo.,You are her Brother, and cannot trouble me, 
| VVee'l lay the body behind your buſh, uncill we : 
Send for 1t. E xcunt. 


p— — 
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Actus tertius, Scena prima, 


| Enter Cleonarda and Gerard. 
| Cle, Can younot find the Dukes body, 
> Say you, Gerard? 
} Ger, No where MadamcanlT findit, 
And yer I have ſought ir round abour the place 
| Where you appninred me ; I found the bloudy plor 
| Where it had been, his horſe I found too 
Tied faſt to a tree. 
Cleo, It is ſtrange, what can become of it, Gerard? 
Upon your lite keep ſecret what you know, 
And (ce that none come neere the Lodge, 
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{ will ſend you all proviſion neceſlary, 


Prerendin: that Atariana ts lick, 
Ger, Madan, I feare (he will be ſo indeed, 


She doth ſo apptchend her Brother's danger. (fall; 
_h no cauſe, no wo-unds ot h1s are mor- | 

Or if they were, Ihave applyed ſuch ſoveraigne reme- 

cies OCON ? 


That they ſhall cure 'em : Bur who ſhall be my 9ur- 


Cieo, She 


Love, I mnt flye ro thee I feare for remedy, 
I pray thee go back, and (ce thar all rhings be well, 
And inthe morning bring me word how ſhe hath 
Slept to night. 

Ger. Madam, there ſhall bz nothing wanting 
Thar lyeth withinmy power, Exit, 

Cleo, How caretull am I 
Of is wounds ? me thinks I would not 
Have him dye for all the world: tie C/cona dr, 
Taken ar the firſt ſight with outward beaury, 
Not being afſut*d firit of the inward worth / 
I wrong my ſelfe, and him : Ir was 
The inward bravery ot his mund, which all 
The Kingdome doth admire, that turr'd my heart, 
Which unrill now hath been like adamant 
To Kings, to melting Ice to him; and not his 
Outward beaury, that never could have found 
A paſlage to my heart, but that the way 
Was chalked out to it by his Fame: bur ſtay, 
Whither do my vaine imaginations Carry me ? 
Though Lyſander could in worth equall the Gods, 


Yer it were not fit for me ro love him as a husband; 


He 1s my Brothers Subject, ſhall he bz my Maſter ? 
No. Tomy old ſports agen: to morroww 

I will be up by break of day, 

And Reaſon (as I chaſe the Stagoe) 

Shall chaſe theſe thoughts away. Exit, 
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Exter K ing, Bernardo, [acomo, A 1141dants. matey 
King. When rode your Lotdabraag?,. ; ©; 
Ber, Early this morning. 1 {owe HF 
f King. How chance, you then did not 
Bring mechis Lercer 2+) 524 + + iy 10 41 
ber, 1 was commandgd otherwayes by him. "WMC. 
= Kine neal. 10-1, a | 
| Rajall Sir, adde tothe number of your many favours, the 
! performance of th:s my laſt requeſt : 
What doth hemeane by chis? 

[ pray you ſee Clarinda (who « my wife) poſſeſt of what 
was Mincy,and withall, pardon him that kills me ;, for 1 will 
compell him ts fight, How's this ? Begin not after my 
death to deny me that which us juſt, ſince in my life time 
you never did, Sce the will of the deadeffeited,as you deſire, 
to have ur 1 eftament perfom'd after your death, which 
{ pray the Gods that it may be yet, after along life, 

O what a Character is here dzliver'd, of a pure mind, 
Which gnly ſeems to (heyy the greatnels of my loſle 
The plainer : his death is not yer certain, 

Ler me not like a woman ſpend that tine 

In fruitlefſe lamentations which may perchance 
Aﬀorda remedy; but now it is night : 

Whar ſhall 1 do 2 call all the Courc, and let them all 
Dilprſe the:nſclves, each man a ſevyerall way ; 

} He that brings wordche Nuke is alive, 

* Shall have achouſand pounds : heis gone to fight 

A Combat, with whom Lknow not ; bur he that 

Apprehends th: man that kild him, ſhal have his land. 
! Is there none here that knowes of any fallingour 
Between him and ſome other Lord? ſpeak, 

{ Is there none cancell me ? ; ; 
laco, And if it pleaſe your Majelty, Ichink 
I havea gueſſe, 
King, Speak then. +5 
Taco, If be be gone to fight , it is wit 
D 


ſooner 
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Young 
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Young Lyfander, LOA 
King. Ler one golook for Eyfander, preſencly, 
What grudge was berwixc them? or, tell they lately 
out 
Taco, I will tell your Majeſty in private. Iama 
ſervant tothe .Count Htrante, and was imploy'd by 
that molt noble Duke, (whom Ido fear fleepes now 
in death ) for to ſolicue his true Jove to my youne | 
Lady, which I did faithfully performe : bur ] found | 
all { did was vaine, for ſhe long time hath been in love | 
with yourg Lyſandey , which when I knew, I gave the | 
Duke ſtraight notice. This hath ſo farre incenſt the | 
Duke againſt Ly ſander, that = are gone to fight, 
King. This thar thou haſt rold 1s certainly rrue, Þ| 
Elſe ſhe would never have deny'd ro have married | 
With che Duke, and for thy love and faithfull ſervice | 
ro him, f 
Who I believe is now no more; (forelſe by this time, |: 
He would have returo'd) I will requite thee, 
Jaco, He was the nobleſt Gentleman 
Thar I ſhall ever know. He weepes. 
King, Alas good man, he weepes. 
He rhat can bring me word the Duke is alive, 
Redeemes his King from miſery, Exeant. manet lace. | 
[aco, 1 hope he never ſhall come back alive, ic | 
knowes, I am avillaine, Twas too forward in my of- | 
fers ro him, till Thad tried his diſpoſitions berter. It | 
15 kindly done of him and of Lyſurger yer to ſparc | 
Paines : therg now wants not hing of my with bur t hat 
the Duke be kild, and T to find out where Lyſander is, | 
then I ſhal{ be reveng'd npon them both , and be pol- | 
ſeſt of that which is my due,(Lyſandeysland) for ſo tlc | 
King harh promis'd. My way to find L.yſander 1 he | 
harh kild the Duke, is for to give C larinda a firme be- | 
liefe that I do dearly love him ; for ſure,ifhe be livivg, | 
the ſhall heare of himzand if 1 find him, 1 haveance her | 
villany 


” —_ 
[ 


*— bh. Mi. _ ——_ ——— a_—_ 


, 
: 
& 
| i 


! Threatens your . Fathers death and yours:they ſay Ly- 
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villany in my head , which I will purin att, beſides 
my giving notice of him ro the King. 

My villany ſhall Vertue be in ſhow, 
For all ſhall chink me honeſt /acome, Exit, 
Emer Clarindawith a Letter. 
Clar. reades. 1 feare the Duke hath notice of oxy loves; 


for be hath ſent to me to meet him armed , 1 feareitisro 


| fight, if it beſo , and1 ſm vive the Combate, | will ſend 
! jouword where [ abide. If I bekild, 1 do conjare you by 


our vertues, not to be nngratefull unts the Duke , wha 


| you ſee doth not deſire to live, without he may enjoy you for 


| buwife, 


No my Lyſander, in that hour when I ſhall hear 


| Thar thy faire ſoul is parted from thy body, 


' | Why kneel you Lady? 


I will quickly follow rhee. 


Enter Servant. 
Serv, Madam, the King is at thegate, and in a rage, 


ſander 
Hath kild che Duke. 
Clar, I fear'd as much, 
This comes of my difſembling. 
Enter Kin 8, HMtrante, and Attendants. (Mall, 


| WKran, Why is your Majelty offended with yourVa- 


Who as yer neyerſo much as in a thought oftended 
you? | (Clarindn? 

King, Where is that Inchantreſſe, which you call 
Clar, Here Sir, is the _—_Y objet of your anger. 
King. am amaz'd,l never till now ſaw true beauty. 


Clar, Ir is my duty Sir, you are my Soyeraigne. 
King. Riſe, fair Creature : Came I to chide, and do 
I kiſle? , 
This is the force of Beauty ; who lives 


That can be offended with ſo ſweer a Creature ? 


| Icannor no blame the Duke, for yaluing 


D 3 Her 


46 The Deſerving Favourite. 
Herſo much. Iwoald the were the daughter 
Of ſome neighbouring Kingzathar I withour 
Diſparagement might love her; bur I forger 
My ielf,thete ate poor humble thoughts, 

And tar benearh the Majelty of a King, 

Lady,l came to chide: 1 fear you are the cauſe 


Z 
LI 
Thar I have loſta Kinſman,a worthy one : 


In all the Worlds opinion,cxcepring yours. 1 
Clar, Sir, pardon me; you were your ſelf the cauſe F: 
By your excethive love ro him; for that made mc | 
' Difle:nble my aff:&ions ro Ly ſander, 
Fearingto draw your frowns upon my Fa her, 
Should 1 have ſhew*d neglect unto the Duke. 
King, Who ever was the cauſe, you ſhall nor feel 
The puniſhment; the Duke did truly love you, 
Lidy,which you (hall ſee here in this Letter 
A pparantly: may you ſee your error, 
- And grieve ro death for your palt folly, 
In retuling the quinteſſence of Mankind : | 
Read ir not now, you ſhall have time to grieve 11, 
Hz ſhews there in his Letter, that you are his wite, 
Thar by that meanes I might be drawn the ſouner, 
To pertorme his will, which is,rhat you (ould 
Repoſleſt of that which was his; and io you ſhal, 
It hee be dead. 
Cla-. Sir, I do utrerly refuſe ir, all char | device, 
Is that your Majeſty wilt give me teave 
To depart ; ny griets do ſo oppreſs me, 
Thor I am (ickar heart. 
King, When you pleaſe, Lady. Ex t.(uÞ 
My Lord how e's it that you nevet told mc 
Thar your danghrer lov'd Lyſander > 
Hrran, Sir, ler me periſh if I knew it, 
I am amaz*d to hearit now, Exemnr, 
Enter Lyſander and Mar 'and, 
Lyſ. But Sifter,can you think it poltlible, 
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The Princefle ſhould chus love me? 

Mar, Brother, I know you ſee ir your {<1t, 
| Though you will nor take notice of 1t, 

Lyſ. Believe me, 1ariana, it doth grieve memuch 

| So great a Princeſs ſhould be ſo unhappy 
{ To love a man whole heare is not his own ; 
F For he that had a heart at his dilpoting 
# Could not deny to give it ber. ( Miſtrifs, 
| Aſa, VVhen ſhe ſhall know you have another 
© She will cal back her judgment, and quickly 
= Free her {elf : bur brother, I do fear 
2 You love her too ; you look and ſpeak to her 
# With more aff:ction then well becomes your fauh, 
# Being promis'd to Clarinda, | 
'' Ly/. What would you have me to do? 

Shall I not back return choſe courteous looks, 
F Thar ſhe the ſaver of my life beltows upon me ? 
* One knocks withour. 
Alar, le fee who it 1s. Exit, 
| Fer (C legnarda. 
C eo, How hath your brother ſlept to night ; 
} Aw,FExceeding well, Madam. 
Brother, here is the Princels. 
' Cleo, Lyſander , how do your wound: ? 
: Is your pnnleſſen'd ? 
& LCy/{. Madam, I have nopann 
! Bur char Ifear I never ſhall be able to requite 
| This undeſerved favour. 
| Cle. Let not that trouble you;it 15 ro me 
| You owe the dabt,and I will find ſome way 
| To pay my ſelf,that ſhall not make you you 
| Lyf. Whar ſhall 1 ſay, each verruons deed. 
| Rewards it ſelf, and thar's the coyn with which 
| You mutt be paid,or elſe you will be a loſer. 
) C leo, Tell me, Lyſander, andtell me truly, 


| Have you a Mitiris : | 
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Lyſ. 1 dare not lye Madam, 

I have one that loves me equally. 

Cle, Lyſ,nder,ſhe hath reaſon,were I your Miſtreſs, 
I think I ſhould love you bercer then my (elf : 

But tell me,Lyſander, What was the quarrel, 

Betwixt the Duke and you? | 
Lyſ. Madam, I cannot tell you without diſcovering F 

That which 1 would gladly keep conceal'd ; 

Yet why I ſhould ceny = the knowledge ofany | 

Secret my heart holds, I cannor ſee; except I ſhould } 

Be moſt ungcatefull, you being the only cauſe 

Thar I have now a heart to keep a ſecrer in. 

Cleo, What was it,ſpeak; 1 long, yet fear, to 

know 1r. 

Ly/. The Duke and I were rivals, 

Clarinda was the marke at which both aym'd. 
Cleo.,Which of you loved ſhe beſt > 7 
Ly/. Madam, ſhe loved me beſt, | 

We being brought up together, 

Which was her great mistorrune ; 

For had ſhe known the Duke before me, 

Her judgment would have taught her ; 

Tolove the worthier, 

And one indeed that loved her better, 

Artleaſt,with greater paſſion. 

Cleo, Bur did not half ſowell deſerve to be loy'd 
By her as you,ſince he did go abour F 
To force lovegor at the leaſt ro rake from her (vant | 
The loved, thar which ſhe moſtdelighted in, her ſer- Þ 

Ly/. Having once remoy'd me, %, Tagen ſhe 
Would accept of him, who would have made ; 
A worthier ſervant far, ſince he had power 
To raiſe her ro that elorious heighth of fortune, 
VVhich well would have become her merics : 
Bur onthe other ſide, he knew, the meaneſs 
Ot my fortune, muſt needs obſcure and darken 


Her 
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Her perfeions,(o that he out. of love. . .;..' 
To bas rather chen tg Fonts ile 
To make her his, f Wy 
Cle. He could not chuſe bur know, that if he kil'd - 
The man beloy'd by her fhe needs.mult hare him, 
If ſhe were worthily.conſtant ; it nor, 
Then he with davger of his life had purchas'd 
Her too dearly; for I ſhogld (ll beheve, | 
If once ſhe changed, ſhe alwayes would become 
The viQtor's Prize. | 
Ly/. Madam, there was ſome unlucky mitlaking 
Betw1ixt us,or elſe we had not fought, ( tought 
Cle, Would it had pleas'd heayen you had not; 
Or that the Duke had tcap'd with lite; bur fince.,_. , 
Your quarrell was not to he reconcil'd, thapgh I .- 
Do bluſh to ſay ſo , I am glad r'was he that periths, 
ForI haveever wiſht you well, ELCS 
I would not have you thinke.I am now in love _ 
With you;yer by my life I cannot ſay, but 1 may bs: 
Herea hag. tags I you have amiltreſs, NG 
Whoſe perfeQions darken mine: give.me thoſe  _ 
Things to dreſs his wounds with. , - \, . - ( happy» 
OR wounds ſure were giventame to make me 
In deing rouchr by your ſoft hands: my wounds . 
Can never heal,my prayers are agatnlt it; | 
Becauſe being wel I cannot have this bleſſing, 
Cleo, What a Grange alteration do I feel now | 
When I touch you, a certain coldnefs ſeizerh 
On my heart,and all my bloud flyes to my face: 
Sure I do love you ;1 nefre yer knew what uc was 
For to diflemble; if i love I ſay fo, 
And if Ihate, I keep it not conceal'd, 
I will nor give a thought char is baſe _ 
A harborin my breſtz whar need Lahen 
Conceale my heart ? the praiſe Lyſander | 
Which was beſtow?d ue thee had bredin me 
R #4 4 
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A great defireto'be my owna(lurance, 
Whether thou wert thie Mafter of fo many 
Excellencies, as fame beltow'd upon thee. 
And now thar'l do find they rather do 
Come ſhort, rhen any whit out-go thy merit, 
Wonder not thar I;though a Princeſc,am in love 
Wy1:h thee,'for I haye hill profeſt ro love the 
Richeſt mind, whichis im rhee'complear, 
Witfrthe addition of a comely perſonage. 
Lyſ.1 _ogs yourGrace dot h nor mock me, 

, Cico,No,by my life, I rake delighr 
In looking upon you. 

Lyf. I cannox think you are in earneſt, yer I will 
Anſwer you,as if you were: ſhould you love me 
Think-you, or world you wiſh that I ſhould break 
My fore-paſt vows unto Clarrrde. 


Cle, Noir mult be for your worth if 1 do loye you, 


Aydwhep you'prove unconſtant, you are 
No longer warthy. 

Ly/..1f I beconttant, 
Whar fruit can yoa receive from your affeQion ? 
A barren love will ill become 
So grear a Princeffe, 

{e:Be you ilf conſtant, love your Clarinds fill ; 

For when you ceaſero be (o, I ſhall hate you ; 
Only reſpe&-me as a Silter : for when my reaſon 
Shall ave leavero.combare againſt my paſſion, 
It will converritto a Sifterly affeRion. 

Lyf: Madam, T knovy | 
Inthar you ſay you love me, you do it onl 
For to make a,tryall how ftrongly Iam arny 
By my C/arinde's merits againſt inconſtancy. 
And 1 confefle, if irwere poſſible 
To undermine'my faith,and blow my former 
Promiſes into the ayre; _ pleaſing ſpeech, 
And thoſe, yet majeſtick;slances"- * . 
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Of your eyes,were the only in{truments that yet 
I ever ſaw, to doit-: 
Cle. But ſpeak youas you think Lyſavder > 
Lyſ. Elſe may I periſh;bur miſtake menot 3 
For though I could believe your beaury 
And merit to be above Clarinds's ; 
Which is unpotſiblegeither that ir ſhould be, 
Or that, I ſhould believe it ; yer where my word 
Is once palt,rhouyh all che rortures mans wit 
Can invent ſhould at one in(tant 1nyiron me 
© Totorrure the mind and body,yet 
{ I would not break my faith, 
Cle, May I be miſerable, if ere I perſwade you to'r ; 
Yer I could wiſh that you did love me, 
And with alittle paſhon;bur do not make ſhew 
Of more then you do truly feel,thinking 
To pleaſe me;tfor if 1 find it, I ſhall be angry. 
I will not hide a thought from you, 
Mari, But Madamy1is it poſſible thar 
(You) ſhould love him thus > | 
Ce, I ſcorn for ro difſemble ; for who ſtand 
Tin fear of > were the King my brother here, 
Sure I ſhould nor deny that I loved Lyſanaer, 
HMar, Madame, I rarher wiſh 
My Brother never had beene borne,, 
Then that the King ſhould know you love him, 
Nay,I hope you know i nor your ſelfe: - 
Shall I believe that your grear heart, that ever 
Yer contemn'd love, canon a ſudain in four 
Or five daies knowledge,be ſtruck by my unworthy 
Brothers ſlender merits,and one that muſt 
Be perjur'd roo, if he' ſhould love you. 
Clo, Mariana,take heed how you doe perſue 
This Subje& ; for if you doe, I ſhall begin 
To hate you? Are nor you aſham'dto contradict 


Your ſelfe > How oft hath your owne rongae - 
| Given : 
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Given him the higheſt actribuces of worth? 
Nay,you have beene ſo laviſh of his praiſes, 
Thar have check'd you for it though | beliy'd 
Them to be true, becauſe it comes | 
Somrhing roo neere the m_ of our ſelves, 
To praiſe a Brothex.I am my felfa witneſſe 
Of his valout and ns wir, and thoſe are ſure 
The maine ſupporters toall other vertucs, 
Bluſh nor Lyſander to heare thine owne jult praiſes, 
Except it bethat I doe ſully them in the delivery, 
Thou gav'it too ſad a witneſle of thy valour 
In overcomming him,which through this 
Kingdome was eſteemd the bravelt may, 
Ly/.Madam,s braver man by farte,than he 
Under whoſe ſword hefell ; Fortune that did enyy 
His worth,becaufe his mind was fortified 
Above her reach, applyed her (elfe that day 
Unto theruine of his body; and then, though 
Never before, or fince, fought on my fide. 

Cleo, When next I come, 
I will intreat you to tell me every particular 
Accident through the whole Combace. ; 

Ly/. Moſt willingly, for 1 by that Relation , | 
Shall make apparant,thedifference berwixr | 


His worth and mine. Exenn, 
Emery King, lltyante, and Artendants. 
King. So many dayes o'repaſtand yer no newes 
Of my deare Cozen,whether he be alive or dead! 
Utr an, Sir, there is a Hermite, | 
Which hath broughe ſad newes. 
King. Whae 2 of his death, or that he's deadly hurt? 
Wer an, Sir, to your Majeſty he only will relate 
That which he hath co (ay; and yer by the ſadnefſe + 
Of his countenance, know, his newes is ill. ; 
_; . Calthimin,  þ| 
Whilſt with patience I fore-arme my ſelfez 
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Enter Hermije, 
Speak, Father,1s the Duke dead>what ſad newes is 
1 his you bring, give me my torment tna word. 
Her. Your teares are true indeed, the Duke 
Is dead. l 
Kin, How doe you know? | 
Her. Your Majelty ſhall heare, 
| AsT was gathering Roots within the Forreſt, 
| The belt partof myfood, caſting my eye afide, 
* Iſawamanhlie weltring in his gore, 
© Straight I was ſtrucken with a ſudaine fears 
> But Charuie prevailingy above fear , 
I ttept tO ſee, if yer the ſoul had lefr 
That comely Manhon, for ſo indeed it was. 
Finding ſome ſparks oflife remaining, I took 
! A cordial watery which I ever _ with me, 
/ And by the help of thar I brought him to his ſenſes, 
" Sotharhe was able to deliver theſe few words, 
Death I embracechee willingly, thou being 
A farre lefſe rorment, then for to live 
| And know C larinda loves anorher bercer. 
| May ſhe enjoy Lyſander,whom now 1doc 
| Beleeveis worthy of her: for Ichar 
' Moſtunjuſtly went abour to croſle 1t, 
| Muſt pay my life downe formy error; 
Lyſander,] forgive thee my dearh,and ſo 
3 hope the King,and wich that worg the King, 
| He ſunke between my armes, and never 
| 
; 


53 


Spoke word more, | 
Kin. O what a man was this! what marble heart 
That would not melr it ſelfe in rears roheare 
' This ſad relation?Bur what became of rhe body? 
| Her.There Sir begins occaſion of newgriete. 
' Whil& 1did vainly ftrive to call back life, 
| Three barbarous theeves ſecking ſome booty, 


Came by chance that wayzand ſecing his garments 
Rich, 
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Rich, they went abour to ſtrip him;bur hearing 
Of ſome noyle within the wooed,one of them 
Did adviſe ro carry him to their boat,which lay 
Hard by, within a Creck. I went abour 
To hinder them,and for my paines they did compel 
Me to carry the body upon my ſhoulders, 
Threarning to kill me if 1 did refuſe; 
Bur nor content with this,they made me row 
Them down the ſtream three dayes tozether, 
Unrill they came unto their fellow-Pirares. 

King, What did they with the body ? 

Herm, Threw it overbord, when they had 
Rifled it firſt, 

King.How chance you cameno ſooner to rell 
This newes;though yer too ſoone, they are ſo ill. 

Utran.l ſee the King did dearly love him, 

He weepes. 
' Herm.Sir, the current of the water bare us farther 
In three dayes, then I was able to returne in ten. 

King Give the poore Hermite ſomething; 
Though his newes deſerve it not, 
Yer tis ſufferings doth, 


It is an addition to my griefe, that when I parted 
With him laſt,I ſeem'd ro be offended with him 
For his dotage on C/arinda, which he harh 
Dearely paid forzand yer I cannot blame him, 
For ſhe is the faireſ} crearurerhar yer I ever (aw- 
Emer Cleonard.s, | 

O Siſter, we haveloſt our deareſt Kinſman, 
And that which adds unto my grief,is, that I cannot 
Be reveng'd'on him that kild him. 

Cleo.Are you cerrain Sir thar he is dead, or 
Whoit was that kild him? 

Kin, Too certain of chem borh : 
It was Lyſander that kild him, 


Whom if lever ger within my power, 


The 
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The ſharpeſt kinde of death char juſtice can infli& 
Upon him, he ſhall feel. | 
Cleo, Say you ſo, Brother, hee ſhall 
Not come within your power if I can helpe ic then; 
But, royal brother,if the, Duke had kild Lyſander, - | 
I know you would have pardoned him, 
K ing Silter, I thinkeI ſhould, 
Cle, With what Jultice then can you perſue 
Lyſanders life, who as the Duke himſelfe 
Intormes you in his Letter, ſought 
Onely co maintaine what was his owne ; 
Burt on the other fide, the Duke like an uſurper 
Withour any title would have raken from him 
Thar which he yalew'd farre above his life , 
His Love. 
K.ng.Iris not 1 
Thar purſues Lyſanders life,bur Juſtice; 
The Law condemnes him to dye, 
Had it been bur a private man, much more 
Being ſo neare a kin tome, 

Cle.There is no Law, but doth allow us to defend 
Our ſelves; Ly/a»der did no more: For who can demie 
He was compeld? honor compeld him, 

The Duke compeld him, and love which cannot be. 
By noble minds refitied) did-above all compell him, 
Then all the fault Lyſarder did commit 1n my 
Opinion, is, that he was too ſlow, needing _ 

" Compullion in fo juſt a cauſe; andrherefore Sir 
If you ſhould apprehend Lyſanger,thoughby 
The letrer of the Law his life 1s forſeur; _ 
Yet remember that mercy 1s the greareſt attribute 
Belonging to thoſe powrs, whoſe f ubſtitute you atC. 

King, Silter, you often have had occaſion 
To ſhew your Chariry, inbeing a Suiter to MCE 

For che lives of thoſe thar had offended ; 


Yer untill now, you never beg'd my mercyunto wy 
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Cleo, Sir,you never had occation given you 
Till now to wher the ſword of Juitice by your owne 
Particular revenge, that ir might cur the deeper, 
And being nor interefled, your mercy of it (elſe 
Didblunr rhe edge,and needed nor my interceſſion, 

King, I doe conjure you by my love 
Toſpeake no more of this unplea/ing ſubjeR; 
For if I ger Lyſander once within my power , 
I will ſacrifice his heart-bloudco the Ghoſt 
Of my deceaſed Corey. 

Enter Clarinaa 

Utran You know it is baocleſſe, 
The King is ſo incent}, in begging mercy h 
For Lyſander, You may prove cruell ro yourſelſe, 
And unto me your Father. 

Clar.O Sir, how ill you doe require Ly ſander; 
His love to you was the onely cauſe 
That puld theſe miſeries upon him; 
For had not he ſo dearly rendered you, 
Fearing codraw on you the King's diſpleaſure, 
We had long ſince bin married: then rhis unlucky 
Combat had nor din, nor I had need of thar 
Which now I amto beg : Mercy, great Sir. 

King, Why, know you where Lyſander 1s ? 


Clay, O no, bur I do fear he cannot eſcape 
Your hands, 


King, Why Lady, 

Can you hope that if he were taken 
I would pardon him : hath he not kild the man 
That in the world was neareſt ro my heart > 
I cannot grant this ; riſe, and by mine honour 
Ask or command what is within my power 
(Bur _ and it ſhall be perform'd. 

Clar, Sir, all the ſuite 
Ile make, fince this cannor be granted, is 
That in the ſelfe ſame hour that my Lyſander 
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An Wo A'S wn 


Hd 


4 aa 


—_ 


Is to ſuffer ; 1 who haye beep the fourtaine 


From whence theſe blondy fireames have ifſu'd, - 


May be permicted to ſhew Lyſander the dark 
Yet plealing way roche Elizlan Fields ; 
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For though we could nor here, yet there: we ſhall «1 


Enjoy each other. BE 
Cleo, Lyſander, ſhould thou prove-falſe to her, 
Though I my ſelfe were cauſe of thy anconGancy ;. 
Yet I ſhoyld hare thee, 
King, I hope you will better conſider 
Of the generall lodetbe world ſhall ſuſtaine, 
In loſing ſuch a Jewell as your ſelte : 
Silter, I will leave you to adviſe herberter, 
And pray uſe her with your beſt reſpeR, 
Her worth and beauty both deſerve if ; 
| My Lotrd 4trante, have you, in your daughters name 
| Taken poſſeſſion of all that was the Duke's, | 
' AsIcommanded > 
Utran, My Lord, I have the full poſſeſſion ; 
| Bur ſhe dorh urccerly refuſe them, 
King, 1 know my Siſter will adviſe 
Her berrer. Exe, mane Clay, & Clive 
| _ Cla, The Princeſſe is the faireſt Cramure = 
Thar yet mine eyes ever beheld: why docs ſhe look 
So ltedfaltly upon me? Gracious Madam, . 
Whar ſee you 1N this warthleſle frame, 
Thar ſo attracts your eyes, 
Cleo. 1 ſee,Claringay 
In each particular of the whale frame, 


Which thou term worthlefſe, an excefle of beaur P 


Which in another Lady might dreed envy ; | 
But by my life I rake delight ro laok on thee. 
Cla. And Madain, may I periſh, ; 
If ere mine eyes yet met an objedt, whereig 
I rook halfe rhardelighr that I do now 
In looking upon you. V Vere 1a mans 
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And could frameromy ſelfe a Miftris by my wiſhes 
Having the wide world to chooſt'in, for each, 
Particular to: make up the whole; 1 ſhould b:lieve 
It were a fruicleſſe labour, if I went farther 
Then'your fel&&thus fram'd. 

Cleo, Clarinds, as I am Silter ro a King, 
I ſee I mull parrake of rheir misfortunes, 
Which is to be grolly Aarrerd + bur it my be 
Yeu give me this faire language by in{tinQ ; 
For I had pleafing newes to rell you, 
If that you had come ro Court. I thought 
To have ſent for you, which unro you 
I know appeates molt ſtrange, for rill this hour 
I never had the happineſle to ſee you. 

Clar, Madam, it does indeed, - 

Cleo, Ir will appearemore ſtrange, 
When you ſhall know the cauſe for which 
I var} have ſent for you, 

Cla, Deare Lady, what 1s-1t for ? 

Cleo, 1 would have ſent for you, 

To know what you would havegiven willingly, _ 

To ene that would undertake to ſave Lyſarger's 11s 
Clar, I cannot name you a particular, 

Bur all that T have, or can give. 

Cleo, 1 meane nor goods or money, 
Bur cauld you be content if it were 
A woman that could do this, | 
To quit your interett in Lyſander, [2 
Andyive him leavero marry her ? | 

. Clay. Tfit ſhould come to that, I know 
I ſooner ſhould be willing, 
Than I ſhould draw him to give his conſent, 

Cleo, Iris nearer ir, than you bzlieve : 

I know a Lady that hath ſay'd his life already. 

Cl. How, bey'd his pardon of che King | 


And upon thoſe conditions hath he given conſent p 
60s 
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Ceo. He hach nor yer ; bur when he knowes 
Your mind, I think he will. 


('lar. Is the a bandiome Lady, and well born ? 
C co, Not ve'y handſome bur her birrhis great: 
In bath ihe equals me, and, in atteaion to 
Lyſander®you. / of 
Clar, Madain, I do buſzech you 
Leave this too tratlh diſcourte : for it hardly 
Can be true, lince there is no Lady: 
In this Kingdaine, that ever I ſaw 
Thar equals you in bexury, vet 
The imagination that 17 may 2 ſo, - 
Doth fro-n mine eyes draw teares, and chaſes 


From my hearr che aſuall hear. 5, 1 
Cleo, Webp nor Clatmda, 1 cannot hold thee. 


| Longer in ſuſpence. Famrhe'Lady that I meane; 


And therefore chaſe away thy feare: i (37 
Clay, I never ſaw true caule of feare till nowy. 
The tale you cold appeares much likxcher cruthe, 
Now, char you are the Lady, than ic cd before ; 
For you have in you thar fult excellenty, Þ +: 
That would make Gods fortſweare rhemſelvey, 
Ifchzy had made an oarh, ſhould you propole' 


Your ſelfe as rhe reward of thar-cheir perjury ? 


Shall Ibelieve rhen'thar Ly ſanderefcartty, -  ; - 
Can refitt ſuch an aſſault, if you be ſo relolv'd? 
Be(ides, whar Lady hath rhe powerto beg 
Lyſand:rs life, at your in-enſed brothers hands; 
Bur onely you that are his Sifter : | | 
Go poore fortaken maid, and melrehy (elfe * 
Away in teares, and do nor live tobean eye-ſo:e 
To rhis noble Lady, nor troupbraid Lyſander” . 
Wirh his falſhood. 

Cleo, Stay ſweet Clarinda, | 
And for as many teares as I have madethee ſhed 
From thoſe faire eye<. {> oft Ile kifle the Cryltall 
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Fonntaines from whence they flowed ; believe me, 
- Deareſt maid, though I do love Lyſander, 

Yer I would nor wrong thee for a world, 
Of which to give thee more aſſurance, 
Thou ſhalt ſee, andſpeak with thy Lyſander, 
For thou art onely worthy of him ; 6 
He is now at GerardsLodee within he Forreſt, 
None knqwes of ir but Gerard, and his own Siſter 
Mariana; how I brought him thither wounded, 
2le rake another time to tell you : when you would 
See him,you mult go diſguis'd : farewell © larjnd-s, 
Be confident 1 love you dearly, I will tay 
No longer left it ſhould breed ſuſpition, Ex. 

Clar., Madam, your kunble ſeryanr. 
How ffranee a tale isthis ! y r ſure it's rhe, 
Why Mould the Princefſe ſay {0 ele ? 
But can it be,the Princefle loves Lyſander ? 
Can ixbe otherwiſe, if ſhe do know him > 
If it betrue, ſure Lyſander will nar neglect 
So great a bleſſing : hence, Jealoube ! the canker 
Of rrue love, thati\dottintime conſume thar 
Which didgiverhee being ; why ſhould-I wrong 
L x ſander, to mittruit has fairh, ill 1 have 
Berrer cauſe? Imuſtirohim, and in diſguiſe, 
Which how to gy 0 felfe; I knaw-nor, 6 
$64” ' Emer lacawms, | 
I muſt truſt fomebody, and wha' ſo fir 
As hohelt /atomp, who 1 know loves Lyſc«d:?, 
Come hither honeſt-/ac ww? Jace, Madan. 
Clar, 1 know-rhoh lov't me, 


And witt doany:rhing that I command thee, 


Taro. Madang,1 hope you make 10 doubr of it. 
C'ar, Nogrhou (halt feel do nor doub ; 
For I will make thee privy toa ſecrer, 


hore Treure (ſhnuld nor draw from me. 
4:46, If ic be that. char 1 ſuſpeR, torture ſhall 


o Hardly 


GI 


The Deſercing Favourite, 


Hardly make me to conceal it, | 
Clar, Whar failt thou ſacome ? 
Jaco, Madam, | ſay, Although I ſhould be rackr, 
Yer what you cell me ſhall be (till conceald. | 
Clar. I know. it ſhould; come rrulty Jacomeo, 


Ile tell thee all the Story as We go. Exeunt, 


mm —. _ 
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Acus quartus, Scazna/prima, 
Enter Clarinda in diſguiſe; Tacrm?. 
Clar, How am 1 bound to - for-chis diſguiſe, 
I think my-Facher if 1 had met him - 
Could nor have known me : how farre1s-1t - 
{ Yercathe Lodge ? 
| Jaco, It is not abovea Mile ; bur are you ſure 
He is there? | 
Clar, 1 would not elſe have come ſo fara toor, 
Nor pur on this diſguiſe, IHISE Tt 
' ſao, Madam, if you be weary, heres afair - 
| Cool ſhade; where you may ret your ſelfea while, 
Clear. Though I be faint and _ 
Yer T will not Ray :the great defire I bave 
To (ee Lyſander, doth ſupport my weakneſle. 
{ico, Burt Madam, Iam weary, and t have 
No ſuch ftrongdefire as love to carry/me. | 
Clar, For ſhame ſay nor ſo, can you being a man 
And us'd to walk, b> weary in ſo ſhort a journey ! 
[aco, Madam, you mult refreſh me wicha kiffe, » 


I cannot walk elſe. 
Clar, How lacomo ! | 
{aco, Why, doth nor the paines that I have taken 


Deſerve agreater recompencethen char ? 


Clay, I do confeſſle 
The paines that rhon haſt taken; and | ws 


| Iintend thee a reward equall rou, + - - / 
; E 2 But 
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Bur it amazes me to hea rhee aske, 

Thar which would trouble meto give; 

And yer to thee that ſhould'ft receive ir, 


Do nognnd ar all. ar 
Jace. If ic will grouble you ro vive it, then ler " 
Mz take a kils. p 
Clar, Hoy itrangely art thou tranſpo. red, Y 
VVitha fond de ii. ! i 
Jaco, You vvllnoor kiſs me then, in 
C lar, I p.eth2e bz not an ry Jacomo, wi 
I le give theethac yrhic tis [AZs : k 
Here rake this Jevyvcl ; yer lzt merell thee, 


The Duke vvould not thus boldly have demandd 
V Vhat thonididitask. . 
] co, He vvas a feol then, 

 Anddid not knovy his oyvn advantage, 
Which your ſhall find I do : yeurhar 

enied me novy. a kiſs, ſhall give me that | 
Which you perchance the firit night ; 
Would have deyyed your, husband, | 

Clar.l do vor like-this:vyhars that honeit ] ome? 

| J-co. Your Marden-hgad. 

Clar, Hove! I knovy thou doit bur ſpeak this 
For ro excuſe thy ſelf from going; (ir itil], 

Ie find theawayimy ſelf. | 

7 co. Areyoufo-cratty, ſtay and h:ar mc. 

Clar. VVhat fayſt chow honelt 7acon? b 

Jco. Nat/ro@ honeit neithe . I know you are Wile) 
and therefgrelle uſe no perſwaiions, clic, but only 
lerting of you ſee rhe danger. 

(lar, O, 1 fearrhis villain, 

1 Jaco Lyſwid- you told meas ar the I odyge, and 
there rh: King {hall find himgexceprt you will redecn 
him from thor danger,by rhe loſs of your Virginicy ;1 
know you wnald be well conrent ro kiſſe me nos 
but now it will not 1crve. 


( lar. 


Clar,V Vill honeſt Ja. omothen prove a villain? - 
Jaco, VV ho would nor p:ove a villain for folwee 


arecompence : How lIdoglory in this pur haſe of 


my wit, the Duke ttrivingto gain rh: hop incite, 1 
hall have otte:*d me,pad down his hie fo *t ; beſides, 
he went about .he ceremoniall way of Mariiage ; bur 

I ſhall, m:er my hoppineſſe anecrer way, wWhi h wall 

be an) agdition to the pleaſu e. Cone, are you re- 
folv'd” 

| Clar, Why villain,doſt theu prize Ly ſarders life . 
Above mine honour 2? 

{ Ja, If fora word, for honour 18 no more, 

[You can indure to ſee Lrſmader ſuffer a crucll dea bh, 
Ir ſeems you love him little, doas you will ; 
*Make haite unto rhe Lodge,you knovy the Way well 
{The King may chance be there before you, 

As 1 will han: the butinets. 

| Clar, Stay Jacomr, Canit thou be ſicha villain 
PAs thou dolt ſeem ; 1 do not think 
{T how arr in earne'?, 
| 7roe All corments that man did ever fecl, 

Light upon me,it I do not performs = 

What I ſay, 

(ler, Then may they all ligh: on thee ; 

Fo-thou deſerv'(t rhem all, 

7.0. Stay Lady. 

C /ar. Dolt rhou relent > 
I knew thou did{t i: but te try me. 

Face. Ir isrruz indeed, I did ſo. 

C /ar, T rhavght rhou (till wert honeſt. 

Taco. Be not deceiv'd : I tried indeed if you would 
ive conſent, becauſe the pleaſure would haye been 
he greater ſo ; bur ſince I have you once agen with= 

my power, I will injoy you wherher you will of 
0 

Clarinda, Cant thou beleeve,the beavens that hve 
the power E 3 10 
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To ftrike thee dead, will ſuffer ſuch a wicked AQ? 
Jaco. It is1n vain to itrive or cry, 

There is none ro help you. 

Clar, It the fear of Heaven 
Cannor deterre rhce from this villanie ; 
Yertremble ar the puniſhments my Fachzr 
And Lyſaxder will inflict upon thee. 

For do not think there's any placethat's ſo remote, 
But they will ind thee our, 

Jace. Tuſh,they ſhall ill believe me to be 
Honeſt Jacomo ; 

Yer 1 will let the Kingknow where Lyſaxacr 1s. 
Clar. Why villain,dotrhou think I will nor 
Diſcover thee. | 

Jaco Yes I doe know you would ; but I will takes} 
courſe with your Ladiſhip for telling, when have] 
done with you. 

Clar. 1 know thou wilt not be ſo unmercifullto 

kill me. | 

Jace. Yes, fear it not, rather then I will be hang 
for a ſhort minute's pleaſure. 

Clar, Then kill me firſt,before thou doſt diſhonour 

me. 

Jaco, It maybe you'l be of another mindeancn,and 
wiſh to live. .The trees (tand here too thin, lle cat!) 
you into a thicker place, 

Clay. Help, Murder : is there no Power that will 
transform me to atree,and ſaye my honour, 


| Jaco, Yes, lle transform you,you may bear fruit too, 
if you will bewilling, Exeunt, 


Enter Duke difpuiſ'd. ( ery Life, 

Duke. How happy are thoſe men that lead a Cour- 
And,in the nature of each ſeyerall creature, 

View the great God of Nature's power,who can finde 

Nothing in the whole frame, bur either for the com- 

Or the exiſtence,is worth our admiration ! (poſition, 

Within 


Gs 
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 Withifi Clarinda, 

Murder, help,help, Murder ! ; 

Dake;lt was a woman's voyce ſure. Exit. 

Enter Jacome, 

Zaco, Slave that 1 was, thar did not ſtop her mouth, 
25 \vell as bind her hands; ic was well the buſhes were 
ſochick;for had he once got ſight of me, he wauld have 
cool'd my heat:fincel have miit this pleaſure, my re- 
venge ſhall be the greater;ile ro the Kingand rell him 
what I know concerning Lyſ-:nder, which will 1ngratr 
me in his favourgand for Clarind es accuſall, let me a> 
lone, Exit, 

Enter Duke and Clavinta, 
Duke, Tell me pretty Boy, why did the villain bind 
thee ? | 
I thought thou hadit ben a woman, when T heard thee 
Cry ? 
How le chou look®t of a ſuddain ; be not afraid, 
He dare not come again2 to hurt chee, 
Clarinda, My hard hearced Maſter, I fear will come 
again, 

Duke. He had a hard heart indeed, that could hurr 
Ir is the prerrielt boy thar yer Ieredid ſee, ( thee : 
And yer methinks I have ſeene a face lixe this before : 
Where wert rhou born, ſweer child? 

( lzrinaa. Sir,l was born in Naples. 

D:kz.Sure I have (een a face hike thine, -- 
Why doſt thou bluſh. er. 

C larmda, Where, Sir, do you think you haveſcen , 
A face like mine? 2 

Duke.Nor in this Country,for Iam here aſtranger, 

Clarmaa, Then Sir, 
Youdo not know the way ro Gerard: Lodge, 

Duke, Wouldit thow go thither? 

I think I do. - 
Clar, Yes,Sir, if I did my che way 
Is 4 


Det. 
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Dxke.lle bring thee thither it I can. 
Clar. Sir, | do owe you much, 
And have n» other paymen: bar my thanks : 
Bur mighc I be ſo happy as ro meer you 
In che Cirty.l have tome friends chat would 
Perchance do you tome plealure. 
Dw»ke. If thou wile (txy wich mc 22:2 im the Forreſt, 
Ar alictle houſe where ! do lye, co mori ow 
I will bring thee cothe Cirt y. 
C lar. You are rhe moſt 
Courteous man that vre 1 mer with : 
I am ſow2ary thor it i; not poſlible 
For metro reachithe Cirry, an 2£ the Lodge, 
Lyfanger ruſt nor (tay, nor mult ilye 
Wirth him ; I am nor yer provided of money , 
For our flight. Fool that 1 wasto truit 
That villain /acomo, alas, 1 did nor know 
Him thn to be a villain. Sirgif youll bring 
Me to the Lodge. I will only ſp:ak one word 
Wirh one that 15 r here, and go along with you. 
D:ke, Come rhen, 
Clar, He takes me for a boy, and ſo long 
There's no danger, Exeunt. 
Enter Cleonarda dreſt like a Nymph, Hunt ſmen. 
Cleo, Lay on the Hounds where the young Deere 
Theſe old fax Deere make no ſport ar all. (went 1n, 
Hunt. If it pleaſe your grace he 1s not a Stag, 
C leo, No marrer Sir, 
+ I am the Miſtreſs of the Field this day, 
My brother not being here,and 1 will 
Haye ir ſo: the ſorer that rhe Chaſe is 
My being abſent will the l:\ſe be markt. Horvrer. 


Enter Mariana and Lyſander. 
'-r. Brother, merhinks now your wonnds be- 
"well. | 


/..- YOOG t© quit this Country fora while : i 
or 
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For ic is impoſſible bur by ſ--me meanes or other, 
If you (tay here,you will b2 diſcovered, 
Lyſ. Shtergit 1s my intent; bur I wirhour, 
The Princeſlc leave, who hath preſerv'd my life, 
Will certainly re{olve of nothing, | 
Afar, The tin bath been, rhar you without 
C arinda's leave would have d -ne nothing, 
Lyſ. Andis ſo ill, 
For may 1 periſh when I provefalſe 
To my Clarinda; yer ſhould ] ſay 1 do nor 
Love the Princefle, and with ſome paiſiOn too, 
I ſhould but lye. See where ſhe comes. 
Enter Clleonarda and Gerard. 
And with the ſplendor of her heavenly eyes 
| Amazerh my weak ſenſes; nort'Dia»a": (elt 
$ Lookt half ſo lovely when ſhe woo'd 
# The pale-fac'd boy Fr dymion : 
| Nor Pa/las when ſhe ſtood Competitor 
* With the rwo Goddeſſes to gain rhe oolden apple, 
 Appear'd with halfthart Majett 
| That ſhe doth chus artit'd : hold faith, 
Thou never wert in ſucha danger. 
Cleo, Lyſander, I am olad to lee you thus 
| Recover'd ; I glory in my cure. 
Lyſ. Madam, I am ſo well, 
Thar-I defire your licenſe to depart, 
| There's danger ſurely in my being here 
Both to your ſelf and me. 
Cleo, Lyſander,l know you do but jeſt ; 
| For ſhould 1 give you leave, 1 know 
| You would nor goe. | 
Liſ. Madom,it's beſt we part, ſhould I tay here 
And dayly lookupon thoſe Sun-bright eyes, 
And heare your charming totgue, my faith I feare 
Would prove like wax,and melr. Clarmaa's picture 
Would be ſoone defac'd, and I ſhould then RP | 
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The hate of all the world. 

Cleo, -/ ander , do not feare it : You ſhall this day 
Seefair C/armda, whoſe merits will arme you, 
Too [trongly to miſdoubr a change. 

Lyſ. Did your grace ſee her then? 

Cleo, Yes Lyſander, I ſaw Clarinda, 
Whoſe perfeAtions have compeld the heavens, 


In Juſtice, to give her the moſt deſerving man alive 


To be her ſervant. 

Ly. Madame, it 1s true, 
She had indeed the moſt deſerving man 
That then didl1ve, theDuke, given ro her 
For a ſervant : but when the Heavens ſaw 
Thar ſhe did refuſe him whom they knew 
Was only worthy of her, they left her then 
To her unhappye choice, in mein which 
She cannot faile to be miſerable z 
And that they might torment her with 
The-knowledge of her error, they rooke from 
The earth unto themſelves whom ſhe refuſed, 
Making him equall unto one of them. 

Cleo, Lyſanger, 
I will give you leave to praiſe the Duke, 
Becaule it Yin rends to row greater praiſe, 
Since you did overcome him both by your valor, 
And yourother merits : for faire C/arinda 
Whoſe judgment is compleat, eſteem'd you 
For the worthier : Lyſander, never was there man 
So bleſt as you are, in a Miſtris; for it is 
As1mpoſſible roequall her in love, 
Asin pain z for though ſhe know rhat her 
PerfeCtions farre tranſcend mine, yet her 
Exceſſe of love did make her jealous, 
When asI rold her, I had ſav'd your life, 
Andhow. Bur 1,to ſhew her that I loyed 
You only asa brother,didrell her where 
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You were,and much I wonder that ſbe 
Is not ,come. | 
Lyſ;It may be ſhe doth wiſelyfeare thar there 

Are ſome that watch each ltep ſhe maketh, 
Hoping by that to finde me our ; for now 
It is no newes that ſhe doth love me. 
When I am at Florence, lle ſend her word, 
For ſol promif'd her ih a Lerter when I went 
To fight, if that I eſcap'd with lite. 
Cleo, You ſhall nor goeto Florence to day: 
Yer doe ſo, and bee nor ſad to g0'; | 
For when my Brochers paſhon1s onceover 
And that he thall conlider the juſtneſſe 
Of the Duke's requeſt, in his laſt Lercrer, 
I meane your pardon , hee Cannot ſure 
Be any longer cruel, 
- Lyſ. Why Madame, 
Did he write a Letrerro the King, 
In which he beg'd my pardon? 
Cleo, Yes, Lyſander,he'did; 
And the laſt word that ere hee ſpake,was 
To that purpoſe; the lerrer I canſheyy you. 
I never all this day could ger ic frommy Brother. 
Lyſander reads to bimſcIfe. . 
Lyſ. He inthis Letter doth expreſſe himſclfe 
To be ſo neere the compoſition ofthe Gods, 
So fild with all perfe&ions, me thinkes (it's firange 
They ſhould not huild. kim alrcars:.yer- my mfortunate 
Hand did rob the worldof this precious Jewell; 
For which offence my heart ſhalt drop im juſtice 
As many bloody reares, as now my womaniſh tears 
Do drops of brintſh water» 
Cleo, VVorthy Lyſander, 
Each pearl-like drop falls from thy manlyeyes, 
May expiate agrearer finne then thar chou didtt 
Commutr in thy intentian:; I cannot chuſe 


But 
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B:1t kifſe thee for this noble ſorrow. Say Mariana, 
Have I done ill to kiſſe your Brother ? 

Mar.Madame, it were itt me preſumption 
To cenſure any of your ations. 

Cleo, Lyſ-mger, mult you gone to day? 

Sure you do not love me as 2 Silter, elec 
Y ou would not part ſo foone. 

Lyſax, By this kiſſe, whic h1 believe ſhall bz 

The laſt char IT ever ſhall be ble(t with, 

Did nor my faith oblige me other wayes, 

I ſhould love you equall with ( /.rinaz, 

Nay had 1 knowwe you fir{t, I ſhould 

Have loy'd you betrer; bur asir is 

I know you are ſonoble in your {olfe 

That you would hate me if I ſhould prove inconfilant. 
Cleo. Ir 1s truc, it were a baſeneſfſe for which 

My judgement would condemne you as unworthy 

To be belov*d;but yer I thinke my paſſion 

Would make me Change that ſaying,of loving 

Of the Treaſon;yer haring of che Traitor; 

For Iſhould hare rhe Treaſon, and yer I fearc me 

Too mnchlove the Traitor. 
Lyſ. It were impoſſible that. you ſhould love 

A perjur'd man. 

Cleo, 1 doe bur feareir, 

T know your worth will neyer pur itto the tryall, 

Lyſ. Deare Princeſle ; 

Gerard; to whom Iam much bound, 
Hath horſes ready for me, ſo that there is 
Nothing wanting but your leayeto make 
My journey happie. 

Cleo. Which I nnwillingly doe grant you, yer 
Pray the heavens ro make your journey proſperous. 
O Mariana,would I had never ſeene thy brother, 

Or having ſeene him,that I might enjoy him 
For my Husband: bur I doe ill rowiſh anothers 
Right 
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Right; that happineſle belongs to faire Clarinds's 
Merits onely,, * 9) 

Lyſ. Go Gerara,get the horſes ready. Ex. Ger. 

( les. Lyſander,lec me heare from;you, 
And if you think 1t no way prejudiciall | 
To your faith, I'pray you weare this favor 
For my lake. A's 

Lyſ. Madame,moſt willingly, \ IIS 
and rhinke it for the greatelit honor that ere :/» .i- 
Was done me. | ; IR 

Within C ryeround beſet the Nene 

Cleo, Whar nyſe 1s that Mariana 

AMari.Madame,Ile goe lee. | 
() Madame we are undone, it is the King, '\no 
Who threatens to hang up Gerard for concealing; -« \ 
Of iny Brother. "21d it? 


7 


oy bl 
Lyſ. Deare Madame, hide your ſelf, + 6 

What will che King your brother fay, 

It he doth firde you here? T4 ..,:950330/1 
(leo, I will Lyſaxder flye from his anger nov; 

Thar 1 may have more power heeeaftge,; 1 oige ! 

To doe thee ſervice;what will yqu do,ZLyſardert:it | 
Lyſ.It is no matter what becomgs@t Megirls © 

So that yoube ſate from the Kings Anger. ' ; it ob 

Eter Kin £5 lacomo, Attendants,Gerard bound gar. 


laco.Sir, {ct the houſe round, lyſt he: ſhould:ſ4bgy/ 
At ſome backe dore, _. eden Aga etroT 
Kmg.Be thatthy charge,rake balfthe Gard, Heſearch 
The h uſe my (-lte: Where js this bloody Trayrar#r) | 
{1ſ.Sir,heres ablaody handedzthough nora bleudy- 
Mindgd man,that dorh nor, yet Sy the ricle; 
Of a Trajror,t know 16's me you lpoks for. .', '\1.. > 
K "ng, Bloudy villiane,it's thow indeed,” .--..” 
Lay hands on him. , , ft oor Shirt 
Lyſ.Keepe oft,and heare me ſpeake fcſt, 
Avd then 1 will deliver up my [word. King 
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pe ha us chou'fay? : 
Lyſ.Iſce poore Gerard bound, whom 1 J 
Compel'dto coricedle me, 

King. How coutdſt'thou compell him? 


= 


Lyſ. Royall Sir,with patience heare me: 
Whenl by rhe'afſiſtance of Forrune,nor my yalour; 
(Yer Idid nothing baſely)had kild char noble Duke, 
I was my ſelfe ſore wounded,ſo that 1 could nor 
Fly out of your vefrirories,and well I kneyy 
Into what houſ foere I came,though they 
Ar firſt might piety} me,nor'knowing 
What 1 had done; yer when they once ſhould know 
Thar I had kild the Duke, rhey rhen I knew 
Would ſtraight difcover me, rather to gain reward, 
| Orelfe ro ſaverrhemſelvs from future danger. 
Which te prevent, I thought my ſafeſt courſe was 
For to compel Gerard,whom wellI knew 
Liv'd farre remor&from company, to (wear 
Nat to diſcover I was in his houſz, 
Or elle Tthreatnedralght ro kill him, 
Hoping that rather then he would forſweare 
Himſelf," be wonld'conceal me, wherein I was 
No whiz decehy'd” © 
Ger, Ifpleaſe yout majeftie, 
 Hetae into my honfe before I was aware, 
Withis (word drawne, and ſetting of ic 
To my breſt, threatning if 1 would not {wear 
Ports concealetimgro kill me inttanrly. 
I (not'knowing what he had done) 
$wore all that he would have me, 
Cleo;N Godttansformed into haman ſhape 
Could doe or fay'fio more then he hath done, 
_ Batr,whef rhou knew|t that he had 
Kild rhe Duke, how gdurſt thou then 
Coalc i IHeT: > O60 
Ly. 1 then began to frighrhimwirh firange SPAR 
X - 
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Examples of the cruell puniſhments thar perjur'd_ - , 
Men had felt, and aw'd his conſcience that way, 
King. So thou doſt mine Lyſarder ; 
For I have made a youy, afrer thar I had gor thee 
Once within my power, the Sun ſhall nor "wy 
Twice ſer,till I had with a ſacrifice of thy heart bloud, 
Appeas'd my Kinſmans Ghoſt, I dare not x 
Be forſworne, Away with himro priſon, 
And Gerard. Exeunt Lyſ. Ger. and Guard, 
Cleo. It 1s then no time for to conceale my ſelf, 
| Ocruell Brother ! you have inthar cath oath 
Murde-'d all vertue that Mans frail nature 
Is capable to receive. 
King, TIamamar'd! 
# Tell me deare Siſter, what make you here, 
| 1 hope you know not of this villany. 
Cleo, O d1y not calla demy-god a villain, 
Though Fortune made his valiant arme 
* Theinltramentto rob you of a worthy Kinſman, 
* King, Siſtzr,you ſpeak with paſſion, as if 
You lov'd him. 
Cleo, Yes Brother, I do love him, _. 
With all my heart I love him, which I will 
| Manifelt more then in words, 
If you be cruell. 
King. Silter, as you reſpect my favour, 
And your own faire Name, blemiſh norſo_ 
Your royall blood by loving of a murderous 
 Ingratefull villaine. | 
Cleo. O that you were no Brother to me, 
 Narmy Kingzihs I might ſatisfie mine 
Anger by a braye revenge. ; OR 
ing, By loving of a murderous ingratefull villaine, 
Cleo, O that you were no Brother to me, 
Nor my King, that I might ſatisfhe mine anger 
By a brave reyenge ; by,my life, I would haye ſhed * 
$2 
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His heart bloud with my Javelin, that ſhould 
Have ſpoke chis bur your ſelfe, bur as ic is, 
Ile ler you ſee your error: you might as well 
Call him a murderet thar being a(jaulted 
By a barbarous rhicfe, kild him that would 
Have rob'd him ; for ſo Lyſwrder did ; and 
Whereas you call him Ingrate,there you do 
Erre, the Duke being his debror ; and ſo 
Indeed 1s all the world, for he harh left chem 
Such a Story in his actions, that he rhat can 
Bur read and imitare them t9 the lite, | 
Shall in anorher juſter age, be made a God, 
And worſhipr for his vertues. | 
Kimg, Siiter, did you but fee how ill # 
Theſe praiſes do becoine you ; (for you indeed 
Are drunk with afteQti5n) you would leave | 
Them me. 1 know when you recover by the help | 
Of reaſon, you'l hate your ſclfe, and wiſh thart all 
Y*ave ſpoke or done this day were but a dreamn. 
Cleo, O never,never ; poore ( larinda, 
Whar will become of rhze when thou ſhalt hearc 
This killing Newes Exevunt, 
Enter Clarinda and the Duke, (wrone, | 
Dxk.Ir grieves my heart thar I have brought che | 
Claf, Sir, muſt we lie here in the wood all night. 
Ds&. 1 feare there is no other remedie, 
Clzy, O my Lyſander thou art loſt I feare 
For ever, and that ſame villaine Jacomo 
Is cauſe of all. Thereis fone comfort yer, 
I ſee a lighr, ſure it's ſome houſe. 
D#+e. For Charities ſake open the Dore, He knocks 
_ Enter Hermit, Lord Sir, where have you been ? 
D*ke, Mercy upon us,how are we miſtaken! 
This is the old mans houſe where I have been 
Srill ſince I came into rhe Forreſt. ' 
Cla,P:ay heavenhe did not miſſe his way a 2," 
WR» 
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Dsk. Good Father, if you haveany mear 
Ferch me ſome for this ſweet yourh, | mer him 
In the Forreit, and would have ſhewed him 
Tue way to Gerards Lodge, bur loit my ſelfe, 
And wandred up and done till now. 
Her, Here, here's ſome meat ; 
I was my ſelfe at Gerard: Lodge, and ſaw thoſe 
There whom you would licrle think. 
Duke. Who were there ? 
| Her, The King and his faire Siſter, 
| Lyſander bound as a Priſoner, for killing 
; Ot the Duke, 
| Cla, O my Lyſander'sloſt, fats, 
| Dxke. Look to the Boy, he (woones ; ſpeak 
* Child, whar dolt thou ayle? 
 Cla, That ſamewho is Lyſanier, now a priſoner, 
| (And mult die) was the only caufe I would 
| Sofaine have gone to Gerards Lodge: 
* Forthar villaine who had bound me, I knew 
* Wouldrell che King chat Lyſcorder was there; 
| AndIwould faine have given him warning, 
That he might have fled, becauſe he is 
Thy kinſman. 
| Hey. Bz not ſad Boy forthar, 
| I heard the Princeſſe ſweare if the King : 
| Purtodearh Lyſaxder, that ſhe will not our-live * 
Him ; and he roo wellloves his Siſter, 
Toloſe her ſo. Te ER 
Cla, How |! Is the Princeſſe ſo in love wich him 7 
Her, Indeed they ſay ſhe is. 
Duke. Come, and eat your meat, you ſhall 
Goeto bed ; I know you areweatry. 
Clar, Sir, I cannot earte, I had rather \lcep, 
Hey. Come then, ſe ſhew thee toa Bed. 
Cl:r, No Sir, lle lie upon the Ruſhes, I never uſe 


Tolie with any body, and ] am ſure ST 
O 112 WIN any dody "P I am « "Here 


76. The Deſerutng Fatourte, 

Here in i his honſethere ate not many beds, 
Her, Come, thou ſhalt lie alone ; 

There are rwo beds, we two will he rogerher, 
Clir, Pleaſe Str to leave me here, Ile 20 to bed, 
Herm No child, le help thee, 
Clar, If he ſhould fee my breaſts, I am undone 

I will keep on my coubler. 
He: .Gn) ro bed ſweer child, wee'l leave thee,Exennr, 


--_ 


_— 
(— 


Actus quintus, Scena pruna, 
Enter laſpero and Bernardo, 


[aſ. Whar'newes ar Court ? 

Þer, Sad newes,believe me. 

[aſ. Why, nw#tt brave Lyſander ſutter ro day ? 

Bcr, The King hath (worn? to have his head oft cre 

Sun-ſer, | 

Taſ. The Kingdeme will be poor in ſuch a loſle, | 
For he leaves none behind him worth his equall.. 

cr. 1, but 18't not ſtravge the King ſhould grace 
Thar villaine Jacomo thar c1d berray him ? 

/.rf. His exrreame love unto the Duke makes hi 
I.ove /*:m; who dorh profeſle that he did nor 
Niſcover Lyſarder mh-ope of gaine, bur on-<ly 
Our of love trorheDuke's memory. i 

Rer. At one oth clock he is ro ſuffer, ler ns be there 
herimes and ger a place.neere the Scaffold to heare Þ1 
la} words. * Exenn, 

Enter Wtrante in b'ack 

rar, How black andſorrowfull this da y lo0!.5 * 
Tins doy, in which Lyſcorder is to ſuffe: : 

Noble Lyſandey, ro whom my Child and I 
Are ſo much bon 1d; and yer he is the cauſc 
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Of both our ruines/;'or ratherT amcauſe : 
It was my ambicion ro have a Duke 
My Sonne in Law: no, it was my Clarinds's 
Beauty bred all this. mif{chiefe, and it was 
The Heavens thar gave Beauty to her : 
Why did they then not bleſſe that gift in her, 
Bur curne 1c to her curſe Peace wretched man 
Andargue nor with rhoſe high powers, 
Bur wait their pleaſure, and pray for their afſhiltance, 
Who can yet change this Scene of blood into 
A Scene of joy, and back rerurne thee thy Clarmads, 


Enter a Servant 


Ser, Tf pleaſe your Lordſhip, my young Lady 
Is return'd and gone agen. {irar. How |! 

Ser, She hath been-in the honle chis houce as the 
maids rell me, harh chang'd her-cloaths , and's newly 
ftolne our ar the backgare; and gon toward {rfarders 
priſon ; rwo of my fellowes aregone atcer her g- and I 

| came back torell your Lordſhip. Exit, 


Entzr Cleenarda and Mariana, 


Cleo, And do's the Kings cruell reſolution hold 
(till > 
| Mar. O Madam yes, my poore Brother mult dye 


to day. 

Cl:e. And wilt not thou dye with him : ſpeak 1fa- 
YIANA, 

Mar. Madam , I could wiſh that I might not out- 
Ive him. 

Cle, Why ſay{t rhou thou couldſt wiſh, halt chou 


not hands ? E 
Or dot thou want a knife 2if ſo, yer there*s mariy 


wayes to die, 
Mar. Madam, how ſtrangely do you talk ? 


| Cleo, 'Why, wouldft thou wiſh rolive, 7 
2, Af.er 
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Atrer th: untimely death of ſucha-Brother ? 


Ma, Madam, we mult notgo untill the Gods do 
call us, 


Yer Ibzheve ir 15 the bzrrer place. 


Cleo, The berrer place?aſſuce thy ſelfe of thar, they 
would 


Not elſe thus early call thicherthe beit of Men, I will 
follow 


Him whereere he goes, to ſee, Enter Iacomo, 
[ac. Madam the King defires your company. 
Cleo, Villaine, had he none elſe to ſend bur thee 

That did:t berray Lyſzxder ? hence from my light, 


Exeunt, 
Enter Duke and Herm(, 
Her, What did you with the Boy ? 


Dske. 1 left him ar th: Count #trantre's houſe: 
He rold me he dwelt there. 


Her, Ar what hour, ſay they , muſt Lyſander ſuffer? | 
D#ke. Ar on2 of the clock, faile not to be there, Þ 
And ger ncere the Scaffold. 


Her. You necdnort bid me. 


Excun, 


Flonrith,Fnter King, Cleonarda, Iacomo, Mariana, 
Atren.. ants, one of them in Habit : f a Country- 
Man, 
Kjng. Siſter, believe me yz you have rold me ſuch 
particular, | 
Arguments of Lyſanders worch, that I do pitt y 
His misfortunes much, and have quite lolt my ange! ; 
Yer Juſtice muſt be ſarisfied. 


Cleo. Sir, the offence that he committed , was but 
ao 11nſt 


The Law, although he rob'd you of a Subject ; 
You are above the Law, and may remit it ; 


A Kivg ſhouldin points of life and death, 
 B2like the Chancery,in other caſes; and help 


þ>, - _———— 
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By mercy againſt the eruell letter of the Law, 
As the Chancery doth by conſcience. ' + 
Eſpecially when your own conſcicneerells you 
Thar he was forc'd againit his will ro fghr. 

King. Silter, it were an example too dangerous 
To pardon him thar kild my next of blood: 
Ie might encourage ſome to itrike n1y ſelte ; 
And cheretore it is in yaineto pleadtor mercy. 


Enter lltrante and Clarind 1. 
Ktran, O daughter, let not your paſſionate love 
Unto Lyſander, make you accuſe g00d /acomo. 
Cla, O Sir, youare cozen'd, he is a Divell icarnare, 
Juſtice, Julice great Sir, 
King. Lady, I thought your plea would have been 
mercy, 
And not Jultice. 
Clar, Sir,l have loſt all hope of mercy ; ang! +-voy 
I hope you will grant me againſt that villaine /ac2m, 
[aco.,Now have at me ; bur I have fore-arm?*d the 
King withſuch a tale:that and mine owne impudence, 
which never faild me, ſhall well enough defend m2» 
Kin, Ariſe faire Clarinda and by my Crowne, 
Bring your ſufficient proofe, you ſhall have Juſticez 
But wel I know you hate good /acom,becauſe he did 
Diſcover where your Lyſander was: 
Cla,V Vould Thad bit my rongue out of my head, 
When I gave it power totell you where Ly/a»der was. 
[aco,Y our majeſtie may marke by this how true the 
reſt is that ſhe hath ro ſav. Madame, then you would 
ſeeme as if I had deceiv'd your tru@, and that 
you had to me diſcovered where Ly/\ der was ; maks 
me not ſo odious, I never was a traitor,had you to me 
diſcover*d ir, wild horſes ſhould have rorne mee 1na 


thouſand pieces,erel would have confelt ;no this ſame 
2 countrey 
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countrey. fellow. one day being within the Lodge ſyy 
him, and ſo diſcoverd tome, : 

Cla. Though thou deny 'f this with a brazen bro, 
Yet thou can(t not denie thou wouldlt have — 

943” me 

VVhen I did cruſt thee ro goe along with me, 
I beingdiſguis'd then, when 1 co thee ditcover'd 
VV here-Lyſander was;and more.thou threacendlt 
( 1f I did nor give conſent to thy baſe lult) 
To murder mee, whenthowkadit done, 
Becauſe I hould nor rell; | 

lace. Madame, 1 did not thinke that love to any man 
could ere have turnd that excellent wit o! yours0 ul] 
a way, as thus unjuſtly ro accuſe a man thar 1510 1n- 
nocent, and one that honors you. 


Enter Duke and Hermite, 

. tran Sir, I doegrieve, | 
My Daughters love unto Lyſa»der,thould' 

Move her for to ſeeke amoſt unjult revenge 
Againſt good ſacomo, whoſe like for honettic 
I-know not in this Kingdome of his quality. 

Clar. Sit, here's a witneſle that will contirme 

V'Vhat I have ſaid for truth, 

Dake,VVhat gentle Lady? | 
Clay, Sir, *twas I rhat you reſcu'd yeſtzrday, 

Froma villian that would have raviſht me. 
Duke.V'Vhy Lady, were yon in ſuch danger? 
Tawo.Marke you, Sir, he 'knowes of noſuchttung, 
Clar. I was the boy you found in the wood, 

VVhom this villaine would then have raviſhr, 

V'Vhich then I rold you was my maſter. 

- Da.l thought no boy could have ſo ſweet a face : 
Indeed Sir, it is mot rrue,1 found this Lady bound, 
And that ſame villain (as Irhinke ) for 1 had bur 
A glimpſe on him,in the buſhes, his feare making hy 

Ty! 


The deſery#ng Favourite,” al 


Him flie'as ſoon as evei. he ſaw me, ;; 7 06 
Clar.] beſeech your Majcttie ler hin be hang?d, 
For on my honor whar | doe; aftirme is ruth. _ 

Kis). Your affirmation is-to me a hundred, 
VVitneſſes, yer ic were in me iniuftice co deny 
Fhecombar *gainlt' rlis gentleman that dota accuſe 
Him on your behaltfe, it /-com detire nr, | 

D«ke.Believe it Sir,hetharwill do fu villanies, 
V'Vill never dare to fighe,Sip ſend-þjm to the Galleyes®, 
If he will nor fight 24 thewes his guilr, 

[aco, Hell rake you all, I dare nor fight, might 1 have 
all the world given. lte rather ro: the Gallyes. I all 
oet out there with (ome tricke or other,and then Ile 
Payſon ewency of you, tle not. diſcoyer what Iam har 
will but (hewme more. : | = 
King. Let him thag reſcu'd Clarinda! have the land 
That Jacomo ſhould haye had, for diſcovering where 
Lyſanger was: Call forth the priſoner, and proczed to 

eXCCcut1on, oe 
Fer Lyſander,executioner Guard, 

Ly ; VV CCD nM ( larinda,you may live happily 
You ani! the princeſs may together make | 
A kind of Marriage,each one (trongly: 
Flarte ing thern(clyes, the orher is Tandy 
For each of. you's Lyſards/"s berrter patt : e) 
Pardon Clarinds that 1 borrow from _ 
Thar Nreame of love a part to pay rhe Princefle, 
Which ever yet ran conſtantly ro rhe Ocean 
Ofthy oerfotion only, for now a gratefulneſs 
To her, makes ſome of ir (un 1h another carrent 5 
For which know, thou being wiſe;canlt never | 
Love me leiſe, knowing that T have loſt enough 
For both, fince 1 can marry neither, = 

Cla, Lyſander, doe not thivke I grudget hart part of 
Love | _ 

F 4 You 
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You pay the Princefle, her merirs tarre transſcending 
mine. 

Beſides, you owe her for preſerving of your life, 

And1 have beene the onely cauſe,that you mult loſe 


ic; 
Bur Ile beare you company,andin that pay the debt 1 
owe you. 
King, Why ſtayes the Priſoner ? Lyſ. Onely to take 
A parting kiſle ; then when you pleale I am prepar'd, 
K:in7.Whar meane you Sifter, will you make appz 
rant 
To the world your folly? Cleo. Sir,doe not hinder me; 
For if I may not here ſpeake with him, 
Wemwill converſe 1n death ſooner chen you believe; 
Lyſanacr,thou art going to thy lalting home, 
And,in thee all vertuous men muſt ſuffer. 


They being bur branches,rhou the root of all yerfecti- 
on : 
Who will be Curteous, Valiant, ſince theſe are cauſes 
. Ofthy dearh ? for thou unto the world didſt manitelt 
In thy lat ation with rhe Duke, that thou wert 
Really poſleſt of theſe:bur I in ſumming up thy worth 
Do but increaſe my griefe;fince I muſt part with thee, 


The rich wnhappy ownerzfor they have onelyſerv'd 
To revive thee, and thoſe that loy'd thee for them. 
Poore Clarinda,]1 from my owne conceptions 


Could weepe, torthinke upon the torment thou wilt 
feele, 


When as the Axe ſhall ſever from thee loves 
VVorthy perſon, thy comely head, worthy, 
Moſt w6rthy,inthat it was the Cabinet appointed 


By the Gods to keepe their richeſt Jewell in, 
His minde, which is indeede an Index, 


In which judicious men may read as in a Booke, 
The who'e contents of all their excellence. 


 King.Siſter, for ſhame doe not thus wrovg 
You 
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Your ſelfe and me, by throwing ſuch high praiſes 
On a man condemn'd by Law : Lyſander, 
Prepare thy ſelfe ro diezand rake no notice of her 
Idle praiſes, whichifrhey could ro any mortall 
Man be due, they were to him, for whom 
Thou now mult ſuffer. 

Lyſ.Sir, I doe confeſle it and am ready to receive 
Your doome. | 
| Cleo,] need nat to amind ſo forrtih'd as-rhine is 
' Give any Antidores, to arme thee againſt death. 
| Lyſf. All the encouragement that I will dehre 

Shall bee a kiſle of your faire hand. 

Cleo, Lyſander,thou know'(t my ſoul embraceth thee 
Theſe are the firſt xeares that ere fell from mineeyes, 
Alchough a woman, which 7 am pleas'd with, 

Since it well expreſſes this 15 the greateſt griefe 
Thar yer I evertelr, 

Ly. This kifſe Clarindais thy due,thou arr 
The neereſt ro my heart in Juſtice, C/arin.ſwoones, 

King. Looke to C larinda,carry her home. 

Cleo.l thought ſhe would have our-gon me; bur 

now 
Mine ſhall be the glory:who would live in a world 
That's bankrupt of all vertue? <P 

Exec.] pray Sir forgive me your death. 

Lyſ.Friend,dothine office, I forgive thee. 

D#ke.Hold villaine. 

King, How dareſt thou to hinder the ſword of 
Juſtice from lighting whereit is defign'd ? 

Dske.Sir,if you execure this Lord,you areaTyrant, 

King.Why bir, will jx bee tyranny 1n mee , 
Taexecure the Law? the fellow's mad, 

Lay hands on him. (innocent, 
#ke, Ir is acruell Law that doth condemne the 
King, Why, is he innocent > 
Due. Ler me dye for't if I do nor prove _ 
c 
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He did nor kill the Duke. (thy (elfe 
Kin, And by my Crown, f{ince thoudolt interpoſ: 

Betwixte the {word of Jutlice andthe Object, 

It ſhall cut through thy lice too with Lyſanger's, 

If thou dolt faile ro prove what thou afhrmelt. 

Lyſ. 1 do beſcech your Majelty, 

Let not this frantick man, (for fo he ſcemes to be) 
Our of his love to me, ruine himſelfe : 

1 do confeſle againe-ir was this uplucky hand, 
And no other, that kild the Duke. _ 

Duke, 1call the heayens to witneſſe, it was | | 

That was rhe cauſe he bled that day, 
And well hz did deſerve ir, for thinking 
So unzultly:torob thee of Clarinda, 
Who only doſt deſerve her. 

King, Carty the fellow hence ; 

Do I ft hereto heare a mad man ralke ? 

Duke, Call me not fellow, I am as good 
A Gentleman, as was the Dnke your Cozen, 
And were he now alive he would acknowledge it. 

Kin, Away with him to Priſon, Ile have lim 
Strangely puniſh for this preſumption. 
Away with him. rp ng! 

Hey, Sirupon my credit, ' F: 
(And men of my Proteflion ſhould nor lye) he's bot! 
In Birth and worth equall unto the Duke. 

Kin, Though I do reyerence your Prafefhon, 
Yet I ſee no cauſe eo believe you, 

For in this Kingdome there is none ſo wacthy. 

. Her. Sir, yes ; every way as worthy, 

And one your Majekty doth loye ſo well, 
Thar if he aske you, I know you will pardov 
Lord Lyſander for his ſake. 

. King, Sure all theworld's infefted, 
One that I loved ſo well andequall ro the Duke 
In Birth; how canſt thou prove this ? 


Her, 
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Her, Thus | canptove.t, ' - Diſcover Dake, 
To your grcal Joy and-all the Kingdomes, | 

Kin, lam amaZz'd art thowa Conjurer, 
And from the quiet grave halt raiſed 
The bzloved perſon of my Kinſman ro delude me ? 
For thou wert hg that ſajd chou foundlt his body. 

Duks, Gholis do not. uſe to pay their duty to 
The livingy $1:, feel my hand, I am your Servant. 
' Kk:x, O imy deare Couren, can this-be true ! 
'- Dukg, Sir, I will-make all plaine : buc ficttI mutt . 
| Relieve the worthielt of men, noble Ly/angder, | 
| Send for Cl/armaa, and tell her this glad newes : 
| Madam, ler me kille yourfaire hands, 
Lever honour'd you, but now I do adore , 
| Thar high raiſ'd mind of yours, that feares not, _- 
| Toproteſſe your lovero verrue, thoughin diltreſſe. 
{ King Deare Cozen, I dolong to know by what 
| Meanes you were preſery'd, of 
| Duke, This reverend man that did the pious aR, - - 
| Canbelt reſolve ic you, 


Km, *Twas he thar'broughte firſt word rhat he- -- : ©; 


Had found your body, by which we were reſolved, - | 
| That you were dead, he told his tale ſo punctually. . 
Dake, When I began to be palt danger of my 
Wounds, I fram'd thar tale about the thieves, 
Intending to conceal my ſelfe, and ſo to make 
Triall of your lovero me, and of Clarin4a's 
Love unto Lyſander, both which I find 
Not to be equal'd. | 
Kin, Good Farther tell ns how you found him 
| Wounded, and how you did preſerve him, 
{ Her, Sir, what I rold you 
Concerning the finding of him wouhded; - 
\ Allthar was trae, and gi I did recover him 
| By aſoveraigne water ;bur thar he after 
Dycd within my armes, you ſee 4s falſe 
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And yet he ſpoke thoſe words that I deliver'g 
As his dying (peech;he having then indeed 
No hope of life: bur heaven ſo order'd it, 
Thar he recover'd by my skill in Surgery, 
In which art I (hall nor boaſt ro ſay 
That 1 am equall with the molt skilfull of this age 
Which I thinke well appears,fince I have cured 
Himin ſo ſhort atime; yer I mult atribute 
His ſodaine curing to a {overaigne balme, 
That an Egyptian gave mec, from which country 

King.Holy man, expet from me a great reward; | 
For you have backe ro me reſtor*d che comfort 
Of my life;but where have you ſince lived? 
Or how came you by this diſguiſe ? 

Fnter Clarmda. 

Dske. 1liv'd with him (till in a little Corrage, 
And he did from the City ferch me diſguiſes ; 
Divine Clarinda pardon me, I was your b:dfcllow, 
And did not know mine owne happinelile then ; 
IfI had knowne you,I would have done 
Juſt as I did ; I ſee you are ama?'dir was | 

har in diſguiſe reſcued you and ſav'd your honor, 
When thar villaine nome have raviſht you; 
In which I was molt happy ; for 1 ſhall now preſent 
You,ſomuch the richer gift to your Lyſaxder. 
Here brave Lyſanderler me deliver up 
Into thine armes the Jewell of thy life ; 
And inthat make ſome part of ſatisfa&tion, 
For rhe men thee, in compelling thee 
To fight for that which was thine owne before 
In juſtice. 
Lyſ{.My Lord, theſervice of my life hereafter 
Shall make manifeſt how much cri you, 
And with what joy Ido receive your guift. 
Cleo, l would haye given my life to have redeem'd 
Ly ſanders, 
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Lyſanders; where is the joythen that I ſhonld feele 
For his deliverance. O I have found the cauſe | 
That doth ſuppreſſe it ; it's envy that Clarinda's 
Happier then my ſelfe: why ſhould Ienvy thar 
Which is her due, both by his vowes and her 
Owne merit. 

Lyſ.How ſad the Princeſle lookes I wonder 

Shee doth nor ſpeake to me. 
{ Cle.Heart,though thou burſt, the world ſhall not 
| Seelgrieve or envy Lyſander and ( /armda, 
May you be happy 1n your loves,which I can never be. 
| Lyſ. Her noble heart will burkt withgriefe, 
Would I had dyed,or rather that 1 had two hearts. 
By death I had beene free; this way I am 
A debtor to the Princeſſe,and that ingraticude 
Torments me worſe then death, 

King .Call for the ſacred Prieſt,and ler us change 
That which we thought ſhould have been a Sceene 
Of blood, into a Sceene of joy,by joyning 
Two detpaarigg Lovers hands together. 

D4.O what a happy man's Lyſaxder at this inſtant 
Compar'd with what he was halfe an houre ſince! 


Imagination cannot reach it ; bur on the other ſide 


How farre am I falne from that happineſle 

Thar I poſſeſt when faire Clarinda ſaid 

That ſhe would marry me within a month. 
Enter Prieſt, 


Kin,Come reverent Sir, performe an office 


Acceptablero the Gods.Sitter,take you Lyſanders 
Hand, and Cozen you (C larinda's. (me 
Cleo.Owhar a cruell office hath my brother pat upon . 


Dwske, 1 would this task were paſt. 
Verrue Iſce thou art acruell Miltris. 
Clar,1 in my ſoule grieve for the Duke, 


His manly eyes ſheadceares to perform this Office ; 


Of 


I would to heaven he weremy Brother, 
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Oc that Lyſaraer were ; the .contideration 
Of his worth,andinfinire affection, 
Which hath \appeard in all his ations, 
Hath gaind mach upon me. | 
Prieſt, Will you, Ly ſander, take Clarinds for 
Your Wife,forſaking all other till the hand cf death 
Arrel\t the oneof you? - 
Her. Say No Ly fandcr. : 
- Tyſ.Reverend Sir,why?- 
He; .,Becauſe rhe mariage 15 not Jawfull. 
. Duke.Can you prove it unlawfull ? 
You ſav*d my life; bur I ſhal value rhat no benehir, 
Compar d wuh this, if you can prove 
Lyſander and Clarinda cannot marry 
Ile make you more then you can with to be. 
Fer, Lyſander, did not your Pather 
When you latt parted with him, give you 
A litrle Cabiner, in whichhe bid you look 
When you ſhould marry, on his bleſſing 
Not betore,nor at your death. 
Lyſ. it 18 true, he did (o, but 1 
Was ſo diftracted berwixt joy and gricfe, 
That 1 had quireforgot ir. 
Her. Send for ir with all haſte. 
King. Whar can this Cabinet produce to ſtop 
The Marriage? | 
Clzo, 1 cannot plead deſert, 
Thou God of Love, becauſe I have ſo ſhort a while 
Been ſubje& rothy Lawes ; bur well thou knowlt 
If thou oblige me to become thy ſubject, 
— Bygivingme Ly/ander, that I ſhall 
More extoll thy power then any Subject 
Thar rhou haſt : bur on the contrary, 
It thou doſt not aſſiſt me, I will rerurne againe 
Unto Diana, rhy utter enemy, and in her ſervice 


Spend the loath'd remnant of my life, 
Bn ter 
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Emer with a Cabinet, Paper in it, | 

Kin», The Cabiner is come, 
D#k. I make nodouhec, 

If't be within thy pawer, thou God of Love, 

Bur chou wilt grane to me thy trueſt Subject 

The wiſhes of my heart ; buc 1 do feare a greater 

Power then thine, doth over-rule the detiinics. 

Her. Here Sir, read that paper ;therc you ſhall 
Find, what you do little think, 

King reads. 

Lyſander , 7 do give you leave ro marry whom you do 
think, fit , becauſe I know you are able to make a worthy 
Choyce ; onely Clarinda you cannot marry , for jhe is your 
Siſter. 

Lyſ. How ! my Siſter | (were 

Dake. Love thou halt heard my prayer, thoughT 
IZnorant, and knew not what to aske. 

Kin, I am amaz'd, ſure this 1s Witch-craft, 

Dike, Sir, I beſeech you prove this to betrue. 

Her .MyLord it you will beg aPardon from the King, 
(It is for a fault,thar was never proved againli __ 

I chen ws make all things ſo plain, that no man ſhall 
eny it, | 
" Enter Meſſencer, (be 

Ateſ. And pleaſe your Majeſty, [acozwo is proved to 
The Count Or fnic?, Brother. 

Her. My Locd, ler him bz brought , heel help to 
the clearing of the diſcourſe I am to make. 

Duke.Sir,l muſt beg a pardon for the ſaver of m life. 

Kin. What hath he done ? I pardon him,be'r whar 1t 

will, (beard, 

Her, Then Sir,behold a baniſhec man, pls off his 

Kin, The Count Or/inio | 

Lyſ. My Father ! your bleſſhvg Sir, 

Hrran, My deare friend ! welcome. Emter Lacom:. 

D#+e, Sir, He not bid you welcome, Ss 


. $0 The Deſeruing F avourite, 

Till you make it plaine,it cannor be no Marriage, 
laco, My Brother! 

Her.O thou wicked villaine!art thou alive yer? 


I might bave knowne thee by thy villanies, 
Through thy diſguiſes, 


Ds. Good my Lord proceed unto your diſcovery, 


Her, My ſecond wife being barren, 1 had 
No hope of Iflue Male; tor I had Harina 
There by my firit,and ir did grieve my Soul 
To thinke that villaine there ſhould be my heir ? 
For he dayly practiz'd miſchiefe before unheard of 
' Ir was not long before my wife obſerved 
Thar the chiefe cauſe of all my diſcontent 
Grey from her barrenneſle, and the being fearfull 
Thar my affe&ion might decline as did my hope 
Of Iſſue,thoughr of a ſtrange and molt unwonred 
Meanes, ro make her ſelfe appeare a happy mother, 
My f:cind's Wife here,the Count ltran:e 
Finding her ſelfe ro be with Child ; my Wife, 
By help of Art did ſeeme ſo too: bur ſtrange 
To ſee how gold will worke/for by a ſumme of 
Money, my Wife did worke the Mid-wives, Nurſt 
AnJ1 Door, tocozen the true Mother 'of her Child 
When ere ſhe ſhould be brought ro bed. 

Kino.How was that poſſible ? 

Her. Molt eafie Sir, as they did handle it, 
The Child was borne, and prov'd a Boy, 
As my Wife wiſht;for had it beene aGirle, 
It could not then have eas*d me of my griefe, 
My land being ried uponthe Heyres-Male. 

#ke.Good Sir, proceed. 

Her.The Narſe was bythe Door ſtraight 
Commanded to carry into thenext roome the child, 
Alleaging that it was moſt neceſſary, 

The Mother, after ſo much labour ſhould 
Sleep,which rhe Childs crying might hinder; Witkio 
ich1 


—=— 


The deſer Ling Fatuureth. 
Within a ſhorr ſpace comes in the Mid-wife 
Pictifally weeping, telling che Morher 
That the Child could hardly live ; but Rtraighe 
The Nurſe ſhe entring the Chamber cried our 
Alas the Child is dead ; the wofull Morher 
Falling in a ſ\woone, had almo!t made 
Thar ſorrow reall for her, which was then but 
Counterfeired for che Child. 

Dake. The Child then was not dead? 

Her. No Sir, the crafty Nurſe 
Had by a back-dore convai'd it our o'ch houſe 
By help of another Nurſe thar ſhe had there 
For the purpoſe : Having recover'd 
The Mother our ofher trance, the poor Lady 
Deiir*d roſee herlare comforr, though now 
Her only cauſe of ſorrow, the dead Child : 
Bur the DoRor utrerly denyed thar, 
Allcaging that would bur increaſc her ſorrow, 
Which mighe impeach her health : 
My friend here was nor then ar home, 
And who durſt contradict the DoRor 
In ſuch a caſc? 

Kin, Was there 
No ſervants in the houſe > Did none of them 
Aske for the Child? 

Her, Sir, to prevent that, 
They had before provided a piece of wood 
Shap'r like a Child, and abour rhar rhey put 
A winding ſhcer. 

King. But what excuſe then made they 
For their haſte in drefſing of it 
For the grave, that was not then 
Scarce cold> *' 

Her, For thar they rold the ſervants 
The Child being deform'd rhey made ſuch haſte 


To hide ir from the nigpbonens that ene y 
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92 Sbe-Deſerving Favourite, 

Mizh: not be witheffes of their Ladies ſhame, 

In b:ingivg ſuchaMovſter jnto the world, 

'The Nurſe the fatne mght came, and told my Wife 

\V hat they had done, and ſhe adviiing with 

Her agents, the next night atrer teem'd 

To fall in labour, and by the help of thole 

Her creatures made perfect by their tormie: practile, 

She cozen'd me and the world, by making us 

Believe, that the had truly brought me to: th a ton, 

I did a thouſand times kifle my yours he yrey 

And by my carefull education and his own 

Brave na:urall parts, hee's growne to be 

What now you tind, Lyſander, for he's che ſame, 
King. Buc how came you to know 

T.yſander was nor your naturall ſonne, and theſe 

Pairtculars ? 
Her. My Wite Sir, | 

Being upon; her death-bed, ſhe found her conſcience 

Troubled with this deceit, and could nor 

Depart 1n Peace, till the had freely told me 

Of this (trange Story; 14111 conceal'd it 

Our of my jult anger again(t my wicked Brother ; 

Beſides,that great aff:Ction which I bare Lyſander, f 

Continued (1111, and is now fo great, 

Thar if your Majeily by your Prerogative | | 


Will but confine it ; 1 do adopt tum for my Heire. 


King, Ir ſhall. 
Lace, Thus Sir, was I def-ared of my right;My Lord 
the Duke there by his power , though I did prove rhis 
1m che openCourt,by witneſs of theNurſe & Midwite; 
yet he made mero be baniſkr as an injurer of others, 
Duke, I do confeſſe rhe wrong I did thee 
Thovgh 12noranr, and for to make thee GrisfaQtion, 
T will be a ſuitor ro rhe King in thy behalfe : 
$1", now upon my knowledoe I dare affirme 
That Lyſander is ſonne unto the Count Hrranre. 


Lyſ. 


The Deſerting F Da: 9:3 | 
Ly/. It was nature in me,thar mademe fomuch 
Love the Count K,rane ; youblesimy Sir, 
Clar, It do's nor grieve m2 Hit you are 
My brother, bs 
L)[.And for my parr,l cannor ade 
To my own happin-tſe, il might havemy wiſhes, 
Now that you are my Sitter, for-I'did ever love. you 
As a Sitter racher chen'*s a Mitt: 3 | 
Dx%e, Divine Clarinda, 1 
I cannor clum your pronite ntl a month be paſt, 
There is (4me part of it to . om: but U rope | 
You will nor {trictly Band upon th: rime, 
Clar, My Lord, © + 9." RE 
Iſhould roo much wrovg my l. f thaugh | q1d not © 
Love you, in deferring of fo great a bl <Ying': 
Bur che largerte! timony char youhwe viven 
Both of your worth and afection-ro me, 21s & ab 
Have rurn*dthar grearatfetion in an inſtance, +0 
That I bare Lyſand. r, a8 you could Wiſh ir, EIT 'y 
Upon you;nay et» (ay ru: h, I ever lov you, | 
Though not fo well as he, and held your worrh 
As rear, rode 
Dz. Dear C/arnd', give me nor a furter, 1% 
Lyſ. I fear rhe K11g will ne re con:ent. whiſper.” 
D#, Bur good Sir, 
V Vhar made you detireme to b2g your pardon. 
Or whar made you conceal you: elf {5 lorg? 
Her. My Lord, lle tell you ;* 
Your Lordihip may -emember,to- it 1s not 
Five years (ince,char this my friend, the Count. 
Htrazte and my ſelf, werc bor h ſuſpected 
For poyſoning of your Uncle, becauſe wz Were 
His profe(t E nemies:eſpecially my ſelf, 
Which made me fie, though 1 were innocent, 
For it was known to manyrhat the villain 


Kild him for's own particular revenge. 
G 2 Yet 


4 , 


% 
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94. The Deſerving Favourite, 
Yer my wicked Brother there perſwaded the fellow 
Ar his aearhto ſay,that we had ſet him on 
And got another raſcall ro wittnefſe with him 
That it was true ; my friend,not having (o great 
En:mies, did |tay.ro yultihe himſclte, 

And for his paines yas laid in priſon, and kept there 
For, his lands,till you got him xelealt, 

And yet he never was brought unto his tryall; 

1, ere I left this Country, did leave this Cabiner 
Wich my lOnaE FARCE yours,and withall 

The charge of looking in 1c when he ſhould 

Be married. After many a weary ſtep abroad, 

I came hometo my Country,and in diſguiſe 
Havg liv'd here ip the Forrelt, and ſaw my friends 
Full often.alrhough they knew not mee; 

And having this occaſion of doing your Lordſhip 
Service, I thought ic would be a lure meanes 
To ger my pardqn; eſpecially when things 
Were growne unto. the extreamelt poynt 

Of davger,] knew atimely remedy would be 


Moſt welcome then of all, and that made me 
Conccale my ſelfe ſo long. 


Lyſ.Cleo. We are xefolvd. 
ixg.My Lord] freely pardan you,ſor I believe 
Tt was indeed alye, invented by your wicked 


Brother.whom I doe give you power to puniſh 
ge” 2g rhinke good. 


er, My Lord, I then deſire 


He may be kepra priſoner all his life ; 
For ſhould he have his liberty, I know 


He woulddo miſcheife that we ſhould all 
Repent of. 


Taco, Brother, thou art wiſe, 


Thov ſhould(t have beene the firſt that ſhould 
Have felr mine avger, 


King. Away with him. 


Dxke. 


The Deſeruing, Favourtte, 
Duke, Idare not ſpeak fot thee rhou arr ſo great 


A Villaine. Enter Ord with latomws. 
King.Come, ler us ſex forwards to the Temple, 


| And pray the Gods to ſhower a bleiking* 
| Upon this Couple;-- What meanes my Silter? 


a and Cleonfer (wards to their brefts, 
Cleo, Thus Sir, 


| Lyſander and my ſelfe have made a ſolemne 


| Concra&t,and with our blavds wee ſealeir, 


OE Ty 
"be Fþ 


{ Either ro goe thus to the Temple ro be marcied, 


Or to the grave. 
Kmg How viſtet ! $1 ator 
Cleo, Whar is it $itjin your opinion, makes 
Lyſander unworthy of me? 
King, His blood compar'd with yquts, 1s baſe. 
Cleo, Bur Sir, his mind*s$beroickes 


And who will compare the ſervant wulhthe Maſter? | 


The body is no more ance the Minde. 
King.,Whar, would you marry witha SubjedQ? 
Cl:o,Who would not AIG | 

Marry witha Subxe&trhat 15a King of 'Vertues, 

Rather then with a King that's goven'd 

By bis Vicesf? | 
Dake. Sir, you know the grearneſſe/os her 

Spirit ; If you will haye her to live, you mutt 

Conſent, .; THEE ERT 

Cleo, Brother, you ſtardro us 

Inſtead of deliiny ; for yhw have in your pawer 

Our thred of Life : Say wall you ſpin us out 

A happy thred, that we may live to ſerve you, 

Or will you cut ig hon? $i 
Duke.O be not cruell ro your onely Sutter; - 

What's all the outward gjoryyif you rob: 

The mind of that which ir delights in? 

I know that your intemion is to maky. -,. : 

Her happy:doe not miltake the way; 
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96 The Deſerving Favourite, 
Her mind is not taken with the glorious title 
Ofa King; for if it kad, ſhe might have made 
Her choyce, ſince all the neigbouring Kings 
Admire titer : No Sir, ſhe aymes at thar 
Which made men Kings at firft. Wiſdome, 
And Valour ; and ſhould ſhe ſearch the world 
She cannot find a man where they 
Doe meet ſ@ fully,as in brave Lyſander : 
O Sir,then be nor cruell, thinking to be 
Carefull of thy Sitter, 

King. She's cruell ro her ſelfe, 
And rather let her periſh by her raſh hand, 
Then ſo diſhonour mee,by marrying with 
A SubjeRt. 

Cleo,Farewell then 
Cruell Brother : Lyſander,ler us parr 
T6 meer again for ever ; lle goe firſt, 
Becauſe my Brother ſhall not thinke of ſaving me 
When you are dead. 

Lyſ.No Madam, | | 
Let me ſhew you the way, and when 1 feek 
The paine lle tell you if it be too great 
For youto ſuffer. 

King.Hold: take him Siſter, 

And be happy in him: I love thee more * 

Then ever, Vocta I ſee, thy minde 1s onely - 

Eixr on true Worth without additions,- 

T learn'd of Count Or /imio ro bring things 

To theextreameſt poynt,ſo to increaſe 

The joy: it had beene a ſinne'to part 

Thoſe Bodies, whoſe very Soules ſeeme to bee - 

Joynd rogether. 377 20 CP 
Cleo, Brother, may I periſh, 

When I forger this benefir, or ceaſe to pay 

Toyou my Lord, my thankes, for pleading (© 

Lyſanders Cauſe and mine. | 


King. 


' The Def, erving # dWurite, 97 
King.Great Love this day hath ſhewne his mighty 
Wichour the help of Fortune. Inan hour (power 
He hath reliev'd from death and from deſpaire ] 
Foure of his rrueſt ſubjg&s, and made fair 
This day that was ore-cleuded, let us praiſe ? 
His power, that in a minureſo can raiſe 
From miſery ro an exceſle of Joy, 
Andin an inſtant that contenr deſtroy: 
He hath to us been juſt this day as well as kind, 
Rewarding vertuous Love, ler nonerthen call him 


(blind, 


Exeunt omnes, 


Inn 
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THE EPILOG VE. 


Kr Author feares there morons Rebell- hearts 
Whoſe dulnejſe doth oppoſe Love's piercing darts : 
Theſe will bee apt to ſay the Plot was dll, 
The language rude, and that *twas onely full 
Of groſſe Abſurdixies z for ſuch as theſe 4 
He cares not now , nor ere will ſtr;ve to pleaſe: 4 
For if your ſelves, a Miſtris, and Love's Friends, 
| Be pleas'd with this ſad Play, he bath bis ends, 


FINIS. 


